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CONSTANCY, 

IN THE 

NINETEENTH CENTURY. 


After the peace, of eig-htccii hundred and 

% 

fourteen, or rather, inimediatcly upon the 
return of the Bourbons to France, all the 
English, of every rank and condition, yjung’ 
and old, gentle and simple, dolts and phi¬ 
losophers, whigs and tones, the educated 
and the ignorant, the bustling and the in¬ 
dolent, those who could afford it and those 
who could not, were alike seized with the 
travelling mania; and went, or intended 
to go, abroad. Nobody can be surprised, 
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then, if Mr. George Jeffery Trecothick, the 
heir apparent to so large a fortune, that it 
was not deemed necessary for him to as¬ 
sume even the semblance of belonging to 
any profession, and who had left Cam- 
bridge that very spring, determined on an 
expedition to the continent. 

George was not universally well spolceu 
of by his College acquaintance. Who ever 
is ? Those who disliked him said, that he 
was conceited, egotistical, and sensual; by 
which last epithet, they are supposed to 
have meant—not addicted, so much, to 
certain vices which had the sanction of all 
the young men in the University, and of 
many others—but that he pampered his 
appetite; that he was a glutton, in short, 
and a prodigious hand at getting up little 
choice dinners; less on account of the 
select society who might meet at them, 
than because they all agreed in essentials, 
upon certain culinary points, that is to 
say, which at these festivals were scrupu¬ 
lously attended to. 
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They also added (those who wei’e averse 
to him), that on no occasion whatever, in 
sporting or conversing, riding or walking, 
eating, or, perhaps, even sleeping,—was 
George Jeffery Trecothick, with the large 
fortune to which he bad expectations, out 
of his thoughts for a moment. On the 
other hand, his friends, or, to speak more 
accurately, his set, described him less un¬ 
favourably. 

* According to these, Trecothick was 
mild in his manners, civil, and gentleman¬ 
like, and possessed a good deal of informa¬ 
tion, with some cleverness; though not, 
perhaps, such a share of the last as he gave 
himself credit for. He was likewise, as 
these gentlemen represented (though many 
differed), handsome; indeed, by a slight 
mutual concession, all difference on that 
subject was obviated. Allow ns,*' said 
the former party, ‘Hhat he has a handsome 
face, and wc will concede to you, that 
by no means an agreeable one.’’ 
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He had his faults, to be sure 5 those, 
even his best fi*iends must acknowledge. 
A shade of self-love, they could not but 
admit in his character; but palliated it 
candidly, or, at all events, accounted for it 
naturally, by urging, that he was the only 
child of a lich, indulgent, and not over 
sapient father. 

And when you come to consider Tie- 
cothick’s advantages,” said one of his young 
friends, in conversation, you can onfy 
wonder that he is not more set up. All I 
say, is this: that, if I was in Trecothick’s 
place, I should be apt to vote myself some¬ 
body—I know that, ^¥hy—he is not only 
heir to seven thousand a year, his father 
hating promised to give him up fifteen hun¬ 
dred a year, as soon as he has taken his 
degree—but, to my knowledge, he is en¬ 
gaged to as sweet a girl as ever you saw. 
Aye, an uncommon nice girlj Caroline 

Cooksley-^of a Sussex family, they tell 

me* I saw her, at a public ball, last Cbrist- 
lovely girl, by Jove! person, and 
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face, and eveiy thing.— Good fortune, too, 
they say; and w:hat more would you have!” 

Now what this young gentleman licre 
thought proper to assert, happened to be 
very little, if at all over-stated; and, on 
taking his degree, and getting his accession . 
of income, Mr. George Jeffery Trccothiek 
committed himself to the tide of emigra¬ 
tion, which, setting in with the troubles of 
our neighbours, bore the French to our 
'shores at the commencement, and us to 
their’s, at the end of the revolution. 

Mr* Trecothick, sated by such pleasures 
as were within his reach, and not partak¬ 
ing, by habit, or natural disposition, of 
many in which other men of his own age 
delk'g^^vtcd—for instance, he liad little iiicli- 
nation to field diversions, or to any, gene¬ 
rally speaking, which required ifiucfi exer¬ 
tion—lad been one of thos^, who were nsef! 
to evince their taste and refined ideas, by 
grievous lamentations, because the conti¬ 
nent was closed against them; while they 
had grown heartily tired of Cumberland 
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lakes^ Welch mountains, northern High¬ 
lands, and all those scenes connected with 
various parts of Scotland, which have been 
immortalized in our day, both by verse and 
{)rose. When Europe, therefore, was once 
more open to them, it seemed natural to 
expect that they should make the utmost 
of their liberty; and Mr. George Treco- 
thick resolved he would do so. He would 
remain abroad three years, he said, at the 
least; he would not merely look at, but' 
fully understand, every thing that he met 
with—in Italy more particularly. He would 
study mankind, as well as pictures and sta¬ 
tues, He would correct the inaccuracies 
of annual registers, and the partiality of 
gazettes, by local information and' local 
observation of the fields on which the chief 
actions of that mighty drama had been per¬ 
formed, which was now brought, gloriously, 
to its termination. He would do fifty other 
things—^before he set out; but he had nut 
been abroad exactly three wrecks, when he 
made a jliscovery that trera 'diag on the 
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continent abounded in petty inconveni¬ 
ences, and undignified vexations; that the, 
French werQ demoralized by the revolution; 
that, from the ;best, they had become the 
worst-bred people in Europe: and that^ 
though their cookery was new to him, gene¬ 
rally pleasant, and in some places exquisite, 
it was extremely unequal, and the ordinary 
wine which is drank at dinner often dis- 

f 

agreed with him. 

I 

* In addition to all this, Mi*. Trecothick 
and his friend (eUoiv-traveller, came, 
unfortunately,, to a quarrel, and parted 
company. A serious loss to George; for 
the other spoke French fluently, if not well; 
whereas, of the numerous accomplishments 
which Trccothick boasted, th^s. did not hap¬ 
pen to be one. As to the disagreement which 
terminated in their separation, it would be 
our wish to have pven an impartial ac¬ 
count of it; but what immediately and 
particulai’ly caused their final rupture, we 
never exactly heard, and can only mention, 
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in a slyeeping way^ the accasations made 
on both sides. 

Mr. George Jeffery Trecothick com¬ 
plained^ that his companion was unaccom¬ 
modating; that he was rude and careless in 
Ms manners, stiff in his opinions, inapt to 
perceive what course of conduct and con¬ 
versation would be most likely to please, and 
neglectful of pleasing when he did perceive 
it,——The friend, on the other hand, spoke 
of our hero with a bluntness w^hich might 
seem to justify some ^ the former charges 
against Jl^self. He said—without minc¬ 
ing the matter—that he expected to have 
met, in George Jeffery Trecothick, a ra- 
tional, easy-tempered, agreeable, and sen¬ 
sible companion; but that he had found 
him; a selfish hound. 

Trecothick, after his fellow-traveller had 
left him, grew more and more disgusted 
vdth the continent; he discovered himself 


to be no object of interest to any human 
b&^^xceptini^ just as much as his money 

Mi^ duer^^d^en at inns, he 
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fretted bitterly, sdleging, that his bell was 
invariably the last in the house to which the 

* ’ , f ' 

waiter attended, and that he verily believed 
there was an universal conspiracy to tor¬ 
ment and mortify him. Old England/he 
said,to himself, was the country after aiU 
the county of Sussex, the place, in general, 
within that country,—and the village of 
Wrexington, where his own father’s seat 
and principal property lay, was the place, 
in ^larticular. IIow any man, who could 
command bread and cheese at home, much 
more a man in a great situation, with an 
important stake in the country, could be so 
miserable a fool as ever, voluntarily, to quit 
its shores, was to him utterly incompreben-, 
sible. “ Then, the women!” so he con¬ 
tinued his soliloquy, Lord; have mercy 
upon us! Not one of tliem fit to hold a 
candle to Caroline Cooksley, diat delightful 
girl, whom I may say, withoi|t fear of con¬ 
tradiction, I, am to consider^^as my own; 
and who has beauty sufficients to i*aise her 
pretensions to.^ny iqatch^ evjcn if she bad 
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not (which she most certainly has) fortune 
enough to give her every claim, indepen¬ 
dent of her eminent personal advantages I” 
To Miss Cooksley, then, wotrld his thoughts 
revert with great complacency, and with 
consolation for the slights which he had 
endured in France and elsewhei'e; though, 
at the same time, it must be admitted, that 
she had not occupied bis mind in an equal 
degree, during the latter period of ^lis resi¬ 
dence at Cambridge. No doubt, whemiver 
she was mentioned—and she could hardly 
be mentioned without admiration—by other 
young men, Mr. George Jeftery Trecothick 
was willing enough to encourage the flatter¬ 
ing topic, and to communicate among the 
favoured few, how, their parents having 
a|;reed upon the future match, the young 
lady had assented, with a readinciss highly 
complimentary to him, and^ which was 
more, he fairly allowed, than'rie deserved. 
Because, as, of his own accord, he should 
not, perhaps, have been in haste to marry 
so early, he had never (he confessed) paid 
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her any particular attention. Her prefer¬ 
ence, therefore, for liini was what must gra¬ 
tify the feelings of any man; and had so far 
gratified his—that he gave them his honour 
he should hold the engagement sacred, even 
although the finest and most fashionable 
women in England were to honour him 
with their partiality. He did not (as he 
modestly added) suppose they would ; but, 
if they did,—he begged leave to say—it 
would be of no use. 

Notwithstanding this sort of pleasing 
discourse, which occurred not mifrequentJy, 
Mr. Trecothick, feeling that this admired 
girl had, as it were, dropped into his arras, 
and that he was sure of her, witliout fur¬ 
ther trouble or anxiety, did not dwell upon 
her image, with all the rapture and cour 
tinned idolatry of a lover; but suffered days, 
and sometimes weeks, to go by, without 
thinking of her at all. Indeed, it has been 
suggested (though we are resolved i?ot to 
credit it), that the subject was, once or 
twice, peevishly dismissed from his mind, 
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^ having a tendency to abridge his per¬ 
sonal liberty* But now, after being de¬ 
serted,—so he expressed himself,—^by his 
false friend, and “ abandoned” by all man¬ 
kind, (for that was the term which he cliose, 
instead of “ overlooked ”) Mr. George Tre- 
cothick began really to acknowledge and 
be sensible of the great merit which must 
belong to any body who could fall in love 
with him; and especially to so pretty a girl 
as, beyond all question, Miss Cookslcy was. 
He now found out, that he had been too 
long blind to his own happiness; that lie 
could not exist witliout his Caroline; that 
it was a man’s duty, moreover, to spend 
his money for the benefit of his own coun¬ 
trymen, rather than of foreigners; and that 
itr became him to live where he was most 
looked up to, and, consequently, where he 
could do the most good. 

His unanswerable reasoning upon these 
points, , was followed up by iinmecliate,let¬ 
ters, .announcing his return home; one of 
these was addressed to bis delighted father. 
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and the other to his not less delighted 
Caroline; of whom it is now high time to 
give some account. Miss Cooksley^ from 
the moment she was able to comprehend 
any thing, had been in the habit of hearing 
from nursery maids, governesses, aunts, 
and even from her mother, a silly, violent, 
nuu inconsistent woman, that females were 
sent into this world to be married; that, 
soonev or later, they all fulfilled the end of 
their creation, except such as were marked 
out l>y nature for objects of misfortune, 
neglect, and scorn; and, consequently, 
since tlic remaining single all her days was 
a state not to be thought of—that the great 
aim of life was to be well married. Then 
ensued the different pretensions of her va¬ 
rious female f/iends and acquaintance, her 
own superior advantages, and the young 
people of the other sex in their neighbour¬ 
hood and county, who were destined, by her 
mother and favourite maid, to be distri¬ 
buted, .some day or other, amongst these 
misses. In the enumeration of the future 
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husbands, Miss CiU*oline heard of nobody 
so much and so perpetually as of Mr. George 
Jelfery Trecothick. Their fathers’ estates 
wore contiguous; the Trecothick property 
being by far the best of the two; then 
George was so polite, and so much of a 
gentleman; even when at school, so supe¬ 
rior to school-boys; wore gloves; made a 
bow with as much ease and grace as if he 
had been five-and-tweiity; never came into 
the drawing-room all in a heat, like a 
plough-boy; took his part, effectively too, 
in conversation; knew more, or talked as 
if he knew more of what was going on in 
the world, than some members of PaiTia- 
nieiit; and could hand a lady a chair at 
the right moment, and in the right manner, 
without endangei'ing all the china in the 
apartment. Then, her maid said, he was 
so handsome; and, above every thing else 
—such a catch! that Miss Cecilia This, 
and Miss Julia That, and Lady Augusta 
Tothcri all set their caps at him, before he 
had been a year at the university. When 
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When Mrs. Cooksley, therefore, intimated 
to her daughter, that if she should happen 
to like Mr. George Trecothick—(which, 
as her Caroline was a sensible child, in¬ 
deed, remarkably forward in understand¬ 
ing, and, she thanked Heaven, free from 
all nonsense and romance—she could not 
doubt, must be the case)—matters W’cre so 
arranged that the young gentleman would 

assuredly be at her feet;-when these 

tidings were duly announced, Miss Caroline 
smirked, promised faithfully to be docile 
and dutiful; and said, that if she had ever 
thought of love at all (she w'as then barely 
turned of fifteen), Mr. Trecothick wjis cer¬ 
tainly the object of her choice. From this 
confeience, she immediately ran up stairs 
to her governess, whom she apprized of the 
important secret, with the highest possible 
glee; rubbing her hands ^nd jumping 
about the room ; and, in short, exactly as 
she would have told her of any other im-^ 

pending treat;—the going to L-races, 

or the having got leave to dine down in the 




75‘ 



IG 


CONSTANCY. IN THE 


parlour with papa and inainma from that 
day forward. 

Miss Cooksley, however, at the period 
when we are writing, was two years older, 
and had been out a good deal in the inte¬ 
rim. She had passed a spring in London ; 
a winter in Bath; had visited, for two or 
three days together, at the houses of friends 
in their own country; had attracted con¬ 
siderable notice, and danced witli some 
smart, lively, and agreeable men. But 
our earliest impressions are not easily worn 
off; Caroline long remembered the trium¬ 
phant moment when her mother had as¬ 
sured her (with much more confidence than 
the fact w'ould justify), that she was pos¬ 
sessed of young Trccothick’s affections; 
aftd, wherever she might go, or whomso¬ 
ever she might see, she still continued con¬ 
stant, and in love, as she called it, with 

.■ I. v 

Mr. George Jeffery Trecothick. Wlien she 
received bis letter, therefore, expressed in 
terms of more than common admiration, 
warmth, and tenderness, and declaring an 
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intention of cutting short his grandest of 
tours, and returning to England forthwith: 
she counted the hours, absolutely, till his 
arrival might be expected from minute to 
minute. One whole Saturday, from break¬ 
fast till dinner time, did she sit at home, 
or only walk about her father's garden, 
within sight of the house, in full persuasion, 
that, after a hasty greeting with his own 
family, her lover would fly to her with im¬ 
patience. She began to fret; she sent 
three times to inquire whether he had yet 
made his appearance at his father’s place, 
Wrexington; and, on being informed in 
the negative, she scolded her^ governess, 
who was still retained in the feraily as an 
huml)le friend, because he had not. 

The day wore on: dinner was announ¬ 
ced ; and Caroline coming down very late* 
Mr. Cooksley was about to have made 
some remark upon that circumstance, 
when his wife stopped him short, with a 
l)int, conveyed by a frightful screw of her 
mouth, whicli directed his attention to the 
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glum looks and red eyes of their daughter. 
He smiled covertly, and repressed his ob¬ 
servation, knowing full well that it was an 
unpix)pitious moment with their pretty 
little idol; and turning to Miss Sunburn, 
the governess, he asked her to drink a 
glass of wine. Do you like this Madeira 
said he; ’tis some I got of Jacobs; 
and I don’t feel quite safe with it. No! 
Do you really think it tolerable? I say, 
Miss Sunburn, you have been out to-day, 
between the showers:—any accounts from 
Wrexington ?” Here the ci-devant gover¬ 
ness made a hideous face, in her turn; 
lengthening her upper lip, which was never 
too short, and protruding it ove^r. the other, 
till it approached her chin; at the same 
time touching the left side of her nose with 
her finger. 

Total silence now until the second j 
course: when Mr. Cooksley, being probably' 
of opinion that he had a right to say one 
word to his own child during the meal, 
observed, You eat nothing, my dear. 
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You may call this making a dinner; but I 
only know, that if I were to eat as little, li 
should fancy myself very ill. You must 
not permit trifles and little disappointments 
to cut you down so, Caroline.” 

“ And who told yon, papa,” said the 
young lady, that I was disappointed at 
all! Who told you that any body at 
WrexingtoD, or any where else, had the 
power of making me uneasy for even half 
a minute! I hope it is not to be inferred 
that one is broken-hearted, because one 
does not devour three or four pounds of 
every dish that comes up to table.” 

Thus rebuked, the indulgent lather 
held his tongue. The evening proceeded 
very heavily. Miss l.-aroline retired to bed , 
at half past nine; and the fit of ill humour 
lasted till the middle of the following day; 
when Miss Sunburn dispelled it, by com¬ 
plimenting Caroline upon her strengtli of 
mind, and the admirably collected manner 
in which she had attended to the service of 
the church; thus evincing (she said) that 
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her feeling and ‘sensibility, exquisite as 
they were, eould be held in proper subjec¬ 
tion to her firmness and. fortitude. This 
mode of commendation was judicious, and, 
to the fair Caroline, new, moreover. She 
rallied upon it with effect: she said, that, 
if a philosopher in any respect, she was one 
in not permitting little things to disturb 
her mind. She had wondered, therefore, 
at her father’s lecture to her, during dinner, 
the day before; but that, in tiaitb, her cha¬ 
racter was very little known to papa 5 that 
it was justly appreciated by her dear Miss 
Sunburn alone:—and getting into comfort¬ 
able spirits, she did, really,, half believe 
that she had been thinking of her devotions 
all church time, instead of what might 
be going on at Wrexington. 

In the pmgress of tlie day, her philoso¬ 
phy gained so much ground, that she made 
an excellent dinner; was extremely gra¬ 
cious to both her parents; and conversed 
upon .Jflie impossibility of every thing going 
smootfily in this life, and the folly of ex- 
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pccting it—ia a nmanerthat brought tears 
into her mother’s eyes; drew screams ol 
applause Miss Sunburn; and kept 
Mr. Cooksley awake a full quarter of an 
hour longer than was usual with him, on a 
Sunday night. And next morning, when 
she had learnt for certain that Mr. George 
Jeffery Trecothick would actually be at 
home in the course of that dayshe settled, 
internally, that the news was a reward for 
her own patient, firm, and excellent beha¬ 
viour. 

For the last three weeks she had pretty 
constantly occupied the tiioughts of Mr. 
George Trecothick, and to far more serious 
l)urpose than had ever been the case before. 
He barely remained, therefore,, as long 
was decent wdth his own father $ and, eager 
to embrace her whom of all hiiniau kind 
he now admired the most, lov^l the most, 
and (for the proofs she had given of good 
taste) respected the most; he hurried over 
to St. Mary Ottley, for such was the name 
of Mr. Cooksley’s seat. Overflowing with 
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affability, he made Jow bows to all the 
labourers who pulled off their hats to him, 
on his ^ay; he addressed those of the ser¬ 
vants of St. Mary Ottley, whom he knew, 
by their names; he smiled upon those 
whom he did not know; he grasped Mr. 
Cooksley’s hands as if he never meant to 
let them go again; he saluted Mrs. Cooks- 
ley; looked eagerly round the room for 
Caroline; and, perceiving that she was ab¬ 
sent, his countenance fell. He expressed 
his hopes that she might be in good health; 
but in such a tone, as made it doubtful 
whether he was uneasy about her, or iiurt 
at any thing that had happened to himself. 
Mrs. Cooksley began to talk of his trip to 
♦he continent. She was not a well edu¬ 
cated woman, and said Genoa for Geneva, 
every time. But he never found her out, 
or never listened to her; and, if he had 
been obliged to speak in his turn, it seemed 
likely that his very first reply would have 
apprized them of the alteration in his feel¬ 
ings since he came into the house;—when 
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the lovely Caroline appeared, and set all 
right in an instant. 

I am so delig:bted to. see you, George!” 
said she, holding out her hand, and her 
eyes siilliciently proclaiming that she had 
spoken the truth; I heard that you were 
to be at Wrexington to-day; but never 
supposed Mr. Trecotbick would let you 
leave him so soon, whatever might be your 
own inclination; and, do you know, you 
had been ten minutes or more in this vciw 
house before those stupid people thought of 
telling me that you were even come home. 
Wdl, and how have you been 

Nothing to complain of, I thank you, 
as far as health was concerned.” 

‘‘ And were you gratified, and diverted, 
and happy 

“How could I be so?” replied Treco- 
thick, looking fondly upon her, a«d at that 
moment actually fancying that he had 
given up his expedition solely on her ac¬ 
count: How could I be so, when absent 

from you—uncertain how and when I 
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should hear from you—and having to look 
forward to months, if not years, of con¬ 
tinued Separation! Caroline, my sweetest 
Caroline, I have made the experiment, and 
it will not do. All the memorable places 
that I have visited, all the scenery of Swit¬ 
zerland, all the agriimens of Paris (and 
nobody, let me tell you, could more 
thoroughly have enjoyed them than mysch, 
had not something been wanting), failed to 
withdraw my mind from the only subject 
which ever does, or can steadily fix it. 
And my speedy re-appearance in this place, 
when I had purposed to travel over half 
Europe, must, one would think, convince 
you that I was not happy.” All the while 
he spoke, he still continued to hold Miss 
Cooksley’s hand within his; and at the 
conclusion, he looked full in her face. The 
tenderest glances were exchanged between 
them; and, with a smile of the most entire 
and universal satisfaction, she sat down by 
^|iim upon the sofa, resting her head against 
? tiis shoulder. 
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Charming r said her mother, who 
enjoyed all this love-making to the fall as 
much as the young couple; “ and since 
Mr, George Trecothick is come back, and 
has given up all these pleasures and fine 
sights, for the sake of his country neigh- 
boui s—^we must see what we can do to re¬ 
pay him.*’ 

The best thing we can do,” said cli 
Cooksley, will be to take ourselves ofF, 
and leave him and the girl together. I 
don’t suppose he came posting home for 
iny sake; nor for yours neither, Mrs, 
Cooksley; ha, ha, ha, ha I Your talking 
of repaying him puts me in mind of ok! 
Sam Twadclleton, wlien he took it into his 
ijead that Kitty Crudweli iuid followed him. 
to Buxton. Did vou ever hear that storv, 
George ? I wish I could tell it as well as 
Frank Kidderlev. You’ve met old Twad- 
dlcton—you must have heard of him at 
least ?—Fancied he’d a taste for pictures, 
you know; and had a way of standing on 
one leg, like an aquatic fowl—” 

VOL. II. c 
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I thought^ Mr, Cooksley,” cried his 
wife, that yoH had proposed our leaving 
Caroline and Mr. Trecothick by them¬ 
selves r 

Well, well, so I did; but where’s the 
hurry r I haven’t five more words to say— 
“ Then you may say those at dinner¬ 
time; for Mr. George, I trust, will pass 
the evening here— 

Aye, aye,” replied the fiither; have 
it all your own way; it wouldn’t be you 
else. Away with you—and I shan’t be long 
behind: but by dinner-time, I know as 
\tell as any thing, I shall have forgot all 
about the matter ” 

Fast as the tongues of Miss Cooksley 
<ind Mr. George Jeffery Trecothick had 
been going before the elder pair quitted the 
room, they ran on afterwards with tenfold 
velocity; and, though we may hope that 
they have since experienced more rational 
moments, it may be doubted, whether they 
ever, in the whole course of their lives, 
^jknewanyof such unmingled gratification. 



NINETJBrNTH CENTURY. 


27 


as passed, or rather flew, between this 
juncture and the. tiaie when they went up to 
dress for dinneis 

For the most part, although they talked 
both at once, neither seemed to have lost a 
word of what the other said—and it would 
have been a great pity if they had; for 
both, secure of receiving back as good as 
tiiey brought, dealt, in the happiest turned 
sentences, such assurances of eternal fond¬ 
ness as were quite affecting, and flattery, 
v/hich came fluent from the mouth and 
warm from the heart. 

But it is not, unfortunately, in nature, 
to go on long at this full stretch. We hav«., 
said, indeed, that their bliss remained pure 
till dressing time; but that iS'Us much vm 
we can venture to say; and v/e feel our¬ 
selves obliged to admit—not without soi 
row and shame—that if there was any re¬ 
laxation in these raptures at all, the ebb 
commenced on the side of the gcnlleman. 
From talking of their mutual virtues, feel¬ 
ing hearts, and weaknesses, which (accord- 
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ing to thetn) we{:e .more amiable than the 
whole catalogue of.yirti^es ,put,together, 
they cam^—at lea^tM^. Geqrge Jeffery Tre- 
cothick came, to remarks, u^hioh, though 


still highly coinplimeutary, were more per- 
sonal than ever. 


As I have been sincere in many points, 
Caroline,”, said he, I mean to be so hi 


all; and shall tell yon freely, therefore, 
that in countenance you are greatly—very 
greatly—improved. In common vrith all 
who ever saw you,” he added, laughing, 
‘‘I always thought*you pretty; but you 
have now an expression as much above 
mere prettiness, as the hues of a landscape 
are superior to the glare of a gaudy painted 
wiiidow.” 

“ I know nothing about aU that,” re¬ 
plied Miss Cooksley; but I am glad you 
think so, Joy, my dear George, is an elFec- 
tive brighteper of the countenance.” 

He pressed, her hand tenderly; waited 
lor some time before he spoke; and then 
observed—*^ You are not likely, I suspect, 
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to return the compliment: for I havfe but 
just recovered of a tedious cough, which 
pulled me down all the winter; and I make 
no doubt I look hideous.” 

“ What signifies beauty or plainness in 
a man said Caroline. Her lover made a 
face, as if he had seen any body cutting cork. 

What does it signify hoW a man 
looks said she. 

Nothing to you, I dare say, nor per¬ 
haps to me. But there are many men, I 
can promise you, who might not exactly 
relish that doctrine! Heigho! people, both 
male and female, think a great deal more 
of themselves than of any body else. How¬ 
ever, if I am to dine here, I suppose ’iis 
pretty well time to go and dress.” • 

Are you tired of my company then 
said Caroline playfully, expecting a playfiJ 
answer in return. 

_ ri 

But he gravely replied, Heaven for¬ 
bid \ only, as the wind smothered me with 
dust on my ride here, unless I put myself 
into some order, I shan’t be fit to be seen,” 

c3 
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Mrs, Cooksley gave them an exceed- 
ingly good dinner; and George' Jeffery 
Trecothick ate of every dish but one, which, 
we believe, was a boiled chicken. At first 
be scarcely spoke; but after taking two or 
three glasses of wine (he highly praised the 
Grave”), he began to hold forth about his 
travels; that is to say, about what he had 
most particularly attended to in his travels; 
and he expatiated so learnedly upon Fri- 
candeux au jus, Fricandcaux a la Chicor6e, 
Rognons au Vin de Champagne, Pieds de 
Cochon h la Sainte Menehould, &c. &c. &c, 
that one would have supposed, instead of 
three weel^s, at the utmost, he had been 
sojourning in Paris for as many years. 

He felt (tlie feeling is always a plea¬ 
sant one) that he had done himself justice, 

^ s ■■ f 

and talked well upon this subject; and be¬ 
came excessively happy. He thought Ca¬ 
roline more attractive than ever; and al¬ 
though she did make a cliance Observation 
or two, which somewhat jarred with him, 
he' attributed it to the heedlessness of 
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youth; a failing which she would get rid 
of, pairticularly with the example of that 
mother constantly before her. To Mrs. 
Cooksley he gave great credit indeed: for 
he had settled in bis own mind, that, having 
taken the requisite pains to find out what 
would render her agreeable in society—she 
had, most meritoriously, succeeded in 
making herself so: which every body might 
do if they chose; and which every body 
ought to do;—but that the great mass oi 
mankind were thinking only of themselves. 

In such excellent temper was Mr, 
George Trecothick, and so well satisfied 
with the various comforts about him, that 
it wfis not until the ladies hjid retreated 
from the parlour, that he bethought him 
of having an hour or more to pass, tete-«a- 
tete, with the old gentleman; whom he 
valued for being Caroline’s father, and io 
wliom he always took pains to be civil; but 

who came nearly up to his be^^u ideal of a 
bore. 

Mr. Copley, however, spared him the 

c 4 
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trouble of racking his brains for conversa¬ 
tion. That worthy person’s stories were 
unattended to, if not proscribed, in his own 
family; and now that he had got Treco- 
thick bound, as it were, hand and foot, he 
determined to inflict upon him the remain¬ 
der of the one which he had commenced 
in the forenoon. But, unluckily, he only 
remembered that it related to old Sam 
Twaddleton; and as he had no less than 
four (capital ones all) about him, he could 
not for his life hit upon the right one. 

Mr, George Jeffery Trecothick was able 
to afford him no manner of aid: so, after 
knitting his brows, and puzzling for some 
time, he gave up the particular story about 
old Sam, which he could not recover, and 
told that of his cousin Dick Stote sending 
him an owl-pie; which did full as well, 
and lasted till tea-tiuie. 

In the evening, Mrs, Copksley resumed 

I ' 1 ■■ I 

her former judicious strain of conversation ; 
and Mr. G. Trecothick decided (tliere 
could^ not,* by the way, have been a less 
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educated person wi^h any pretensions to be 
called a'gentlewoman) that she avery 

superior woman. Ret husband’s i^n was 
now over r ' but being thoroughly gobd- 
bumourcd, be never sulked, because be 
might happen to be passed by in the family. 
On the contrary, he made the best of things 
at present, as upon all former occasions, 
and sat contented in his arm chair ; some- 
times looking at the face of his daughter 
beaming with pkasure, and sometimes at 
the book which he held in his own hand— 


a work on farriery 9 Merrick’s, we believe, 
though some say Taplin’s. 

Caroline chattered, laughed, played, and 
sang; till her iriother, apprel^ensive tliat 
the raptures of her swain were beginning 
to cool, proposed, with much, discretion; 
that he should accompany her. Mr. Cooks- 
ley’s violoncello was accordingly produced; 
and, after partying a devilish good story, 
about thai very bass, Mr. Trecothick sat 
down to perform. How he got through 
M’ith it, we cannot undertake to say; Mrs. 
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i^ooksley^ most certiualy^ wa$ iacapable of 
judging whether he played well ox? ill; but 
she saw by Ms £ac& whisn she ought to ad¬ 
mire a piassage^ and that was enough for 
hen 

As George had arranged things, how¬ 
ever, for his return home that night; and 
he never liked to be put out of his way; 
the dismal moment at last arrived. 

Can it be half past ten already ?*’ said 
Caroline. 

Nay, my dear,” cried her mother, 
you must reoollect that old Mr. Treco- 
thick has hardly spoken to his own soh yet. 
Twas vastly kind in you, to be sure, Mr. 
George, to giye us your very first day—of 
all tilings in the world! But you intended 
■io make Caroline happy-^and, Fleaven 
knows, youve succeeded. jShe was more 

truly overjoyed to see you, than-— than 

— any one single thing 1 ever knew, in the 
whole course of my life.” 

Miss Cooksley gave me indeed a flat¬ 
tering Teception, Ma’am; but I scarcely 
3 
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imagine that she oouM be so very naiicb 
delighted to see me/’ said hcj laughing as 
much, or rather as loudly, as if he bRd 
made the best possible,joke; for she 
thinks me grown very plain.” 

No, no; I never actually said plain,” 
cried Caroline; there, you misunderstood 
me. 1 always said you had a good counte¬ 
nance, though there was but little variety 
in it: mamma has heard me say so a thou¬ 
sand times.” 

No doubt I have, my dear,” replied 
her mother; “plain, indeed!—of all ima¬ 
ginable things! I’m sure, whatever else 
she might say, she was never likely to say 
that-of all other things in the world!” 

A servant now announced that Mr. 
Trecothick’s horse was ready. • 

“ Good night, George/* i^aid Miss 
JlJooksley. 

“ Good byc^ dearest CUroUnye. I think 
myself fortunate in having found you so 

happy-and so very lively too: indeed, 

it seems to me, that your spirits inust 

c 6 
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sj^moBt have affected yoa^ judgment! other¬ 
wise, you surely could not,affirm that my 
countenance never variedi r 1 know it is not 
a handsome one; I ana a very ill-looking 
fellows I know that well enough; but if 
my face has any thing, it has some variety 
of expression.” 

“ Well, never mind,” said she; I 
dare say 1 was mistaken; but, at any rate, 
features and looks are not of the least im¬ 
portance in a man.” 

Mr. G. J. Trecothick’s ride home was 
not altogether so pleasant (indepv.iiclcntly 
of the darkness) as his outward ride had 
been. 

I question,” said he to himself, “ whe¬ 
ther I am entirely possessed of Caroline’s 
heart. I know myself thoioughly; I am 
confident, that , no,man existing would be 
so ready to give ug every inmost wish of his 
soul to the girl for whom he had an affec¬ 
tion. But, at the. same time, my feelings 
are peculiar in some, points; and if I 
thought that she did not love me as well as 
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I love her, I should be the most iRid^able 
wretch upon earth;” 

In less than three weeks after this inlieet- 


ing between the lovers, Mr.Trecothick Senior 
gave a dinner; at Which were present, the 
Cooksley family, of course; tWo unmarried 
ladies, relations of the Trecothicks, brisk, 
sharp, talking wonien, both turned of thirty, 
some said, of thirty-six; a countiy gentle¬ 
man of fortune, hnd some note, who had 
published a thick octavo on mendicity, and 
yot credit by it; and a field officer of hus¬ 
sars, from the neighbouring barracks. But 
t he phoenix of the day was a young noble¬ 
man, of Ireland, who had travelled much 
in the eastern parts of Europe; seen Ali 
Pacha in his own castle, alid been inside 
the seraglio at Gohstan^noplo"^ who had 
also delivered a maid^ ^eectt in Parlia¬ 
ment, which was highl^jt^ Okl^led by his 
own party, and 


by others, in the cour^ of tbe debate. This 
young gentleman, Lo^d Kilkollops, eldest 
son of the Earl of Newton-Drumphoodle, 
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was by no means a greater eoxcomb than 
many of his own age; nor did we ever hear 
of more than two presumptuous con¬ 
clusions, into which, bis vanity had led him. 
The one was^ a notion, that every man 
whom he met in company, thought him 
witty and agreeable; and the other, that 
every woman, who saw him, fell in love 
with him. His Lordship did not arrive 
until after the company had moved into 
the eating room» and indeed, till some of 
the ladies had been helped to their soup. 
But it was owing, to no fault of his host 
that he appeared, so late: for Mr. Treco- 
thick would have waited on patiently, al¬ 
though the dinner had been spoiled in con¬ 
sequence, but for his son; who, having been 
used at all times to order matters as he 
thought fit, throughout; the. house, deter¬ 
mined, in this instance^ that they should 
wait no longer. * - < 

In which line of conduct, as it should 
seem, he was either influenced by a motive 
(and a proper one enough) of not sacri- 
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ficing the rest of the party to the caprice or 
inattention of one person^ because he hap¬ 
pened to be a man of rank ~ —; or per¬ 
haps, Mr; George, being accustomed to 
be considered as the first person himself, 
might be somewhat jealous of this young 
Lord, for possessing one advantage over 
him, to which he felt that he could never 
reasonably aspire. 

The Viscount bowed into a room full of 
people, not one of whom (if we except the 
elder Mr. Trecothick) he had ever before 
set eyes on, with all the ease which might 
have been expected fr<Mn a man who had 
lived in the best society, who sat in Parlia¬ 
ment for a county, and had travelled in 
Albania and Greece. He delivered some 
hasty excuse for not being more punctuaT, 
founded on his postillion’s mii^ake of tl^e 
road, and their repeated narrow escapes of 
an overturn: in which lively; statements 
truth was less considered, p^haps, than, 
ludicrous and amusing effect. He then 
looked at his watch; asked what the dis- 
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tance really might be between Norman- 
bury, the,public jiu^e oh the coast, from 
whence ]he <»m 4 an^ Trecdthick’s 
bouse at Wrexingtoni sat “down,'and ate 
of a variety of dishes, before Ke favoured a 

* I ^ 4 !1 I ' ^ ' 

single individual pr^ent with any thing 
like minute notice. 

At length, after drinking wine with his 
nearest neighbour, a hasty 

glance in addressingber, lie looked as little 
as he could help, daring the ceremony: the 
Lord Kilkollops perrhitted his eyes to range 
ireely round the table, and fixed them 
eventually upon Miss Caroline Cooksley— 
with an expression, which sbemed to an- 

* ' 3 *, ■ ^ , , 

non nee that he had discovered one, and 
but one, human being in the company, 

• Mr. 'Geoi^e Jeffery Trecothick,' who 
spoke to the Visebuht' less, and watched 
him more, than any body else, perceived 
this survey, and Y^^s pot displeased with 
its effect. Carblihe {t6us he i^asoned) was 
appropriated to hii^elf| and every thing 
that belonged to liim ought to ba admired. 



41 


nineteenth centcry. 


*' ' i ' 

Now Caroline manifestly was admired. 
What should of necessity follow, therefoTe, 
but that he must be envi^; envied by the 
only person in the room whose pretensions 
to superiority ^ve him the least uneasiness. 

Meantime, his Lordship was also better 
.satisfied than ever; he had met with an 


object, to whom it wiis not only worth his 
while to recommend himself just at present; 
hut one who might be capable of furnishing 
him with occupation and amusement du¬ 
ring his entire stay in that part of the 
country. He commenced operations, there¬ 
fore, without a moment's delay; though 
not by talking directly across the table to 


Miss Cooksley; but, in the first instance, 
by taking a}! the conversation to himself, 
and shining to the utmost extent of his 


ability. He then, occasionally, addressed 
an observation to those who sat near her, 

. j , ’ ^ 


on either side, but without saying a syllable 
to her; and when he discerned that she 


was surprised, if not offended, by this neg¬ 
lect (Miss Caroline having been used to her 


I 
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full share of attention), he concluded, with 
high internal glee, that the train had begun 
to take fire. 


I do wish, that man would be pleased 
to remove his eyes from me,” said Caroline 
to George Trecothick, who sat close by her 
upon the right; I know of nothing so ill- 
bred, as the staring at people in that con¬ 
fident manner. He may have met with 
women who do not dislike such a liberty; 
but, to me, ’tis quite intolerable.’' 

cc Perhaps he cannot easily avoid it," 
returned young Trecothick, with a smile cf 
infinite seif-satisfaction; perhaps he is 
more to be pitied than blamed. I can for¬ 
give i^im, Caroline, if you can.” 

His tongue has been continually go¬ 
ing; but what, on the face of the earth, 
has he been talking about ?” said she. 

. Faith,” replied Mr*. <Seorge, that 
question is not so easily resolved. There 
seems to be very little in him.” 


“ Something there is,” said Miss Cooks- 



a most disgusting quantity of con 
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While she wiks speiU^ing, the ladies 
rose. Lord Kilkoildps rushed to the door; 
and received from every person, but one, 
a most irraceful inclination of the head, 
and a most gracious smile. Caroline nei¬ 
ther smiled, curtsied, nor even once looked 
towards him; but swam out of the room, 
with just the sort of air to which it had 
been his purpose to bring her—an air of 
decided pique. 

Things, somehow,. went wrong with 
Miss Cooksley through the greater part of 
this evening. While the females were by 
themselves, she appeared to be—what her 
mother called, out of spirits; but every 
body else, out of humour: and when the 
gentlemen came in, her looks only varied, 
from silent and cross, to silent and con¬ 
temptuous. 

Mr. G. J. Trecothick, aware that the 
pleasure of talking to her was in his })ower 
whenever he chose to exert it, and always 
remembering that they were engaged to 
each other—never came near her. This 
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young man felt a strong disposition to im¬ 
press Mr. GrolFt (the gentleman who had 
written a book, as before mentioned) with 
a favourable idea of his general knowledge, 
and superior turn of mind, -to other youths 
of his own standing. In order to compass 
which end, he seized that respectable per^ 
son by the button; talked to him about 
two very able articles, which Mr. Crofft 
was supposed to have contributed to a po¬ 
pular Magazine—one, on Early Hours ; 
the other, on Beef-tea; and soon over¬ 
whelmed him with Paley, Adam Smith, 
Malthus, the nature of rent, the wages of 
labour, the manufacturer, the corn-grower, 
and the consumer. 

Miss Caroline, meanwhile, was seated 
by the dragoon officer, Major Furness; to 
whose remarks she had inclined so cold an 
ear, that it was not long before he altoge¬ 
ther ceased from troubling her with his 
conversation; and he addressed it, hence- 
Cojrwajrd, to the person immediately on the 
side of him, who chanced to be no 
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other than the Lord .IS^ilkollops, eldest son 
of the.Earl.of Newtoa-Dramphoodle: 

Canoline pretended to be thinking, of 
any thing but ^tbeir discourse: she averted 
her bead from them; and was on the point 
of quitting her , seat, with much show of 
disdain, and flouncing atvay to another 
part of tlic room-r when she. caught a word 
or two, expressed in a half whisper, by the 
viscount, which had the effect of inducing 
her to favour them with her whole atten¬ 
tion, just at the moment when, by their 
bowing their heads close down together, 
they seemed disposed to be. talking secrets. 

She did not bear much, it is true; but 
she heard quite enough to relieve :her from 
the feeling of flatness and insipidity, under 
which she.^ had so long drooped^ and to 
make the remainder of the evening as 
agreeable to her as the former part had 
been heavy. 

She overheard the word pretty” pro¬ 
nounced by Major Furness, in an accent of 
interrogation. And so plainly, as to prevent 
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all possibility of. mistake,-—the Viscount 
replied—Very pretty; a charming girl, 
decidedly s but is she ionoceut^ ignorant, 
or dull ?—fori have not beard the sound of 
her voice since I came into the house.” 

The Major, soon after this^ removed to 
another place. My Lord Kilkollops, how¬ 
ever, steadily maintained his; as did Miss 
Caroline Cooksley hers—though with her 
back nearly turned to her neighbour: and, 
having possessed herself of a newspaper, at 
least three days old, which lay on the 
sopha near her—(the first time, we under¬ 
stand, that she had looked on any one of 
the public points since the capture of Paris) 
—she began to read it most diligently. 

His Lordship contemplated her, for 
some time, with a smile, the nature of which 
might have been collected from the curl of 
his lip, and the tarn of his eye: but that 
expression was instantly dismissed, when¬ 
ever Caroline took a half glance at him; 
and the smile on his countenance spoke 
nothing then but the language of pure ad- 
'miration. 
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Allow me, Miss Cooksley,” said he, 
drawing a small table closer to them, on 
which were a couple of candlesticks, to 
supply you with a little more light for 
your studies.” 

‘‘ Oh! no, no; I am not at all in want of 
itshe replied, reddening, and tossing her 
head about: I can see perfectly well, Sir, 
I thank 

“ I have long ceased to wonder,” said 
Lord Kilkollops, “ that all classes of men 
in this country, the artizans, the labourers, 
and even the beggars, are so good as to 
take the affairs of Government upon them¬ 
selves. Politics, one may conceive, have a 
natural attraction for our sex ;~but I re¬ 
member the time, when a ladyi—(a young 
lady, that is), would as soon have waded 
through the Journals of both Houses ol 
Parliament, as have read a newq)aper all 
through. This is an age, however, of uni¬ 
versal information; and the light and fri¬ 
volous subjects, on which our belies were 
formerly satisfied to converse, are now dis- 
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carded, or postponed, at least, till they shall 
have ascertained the fate of Europe.” 

" Ha, ha, ha! you have given yourself 
a great deal of trouble, my Lord, to ex¬ 
plain idl this; but, I fancy,, you will 

find- I beUeve—I—Ha, ba '• I believe 

we read the papers, just—merely—just be¬ 
cause we like it.” 

That is the one of yesterday, in your 
hand, I presume.” 

Yes—I suppose so; the one of yes¬ 
terday, or the day before;—or Tuesday’s 
perhaps:-Oh! I sec now; ’tis Mon¬ 

day’s.” 

“ Then you are not altogether bitten by 
the general rage for mere news, I perceive; 
you like to.balance probabilities, to consi¬ 
der the weight of evidence, and to make 
yourself mistress of the discussions upon it, 
before you give credit to any fact ” 

Ha, ha!” said she, with a Kind of 
nervous laugh, doubliug the paper upon her 
lap, and folding it as carefully as if she 
had^been making up a letter, I just read 
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these things, my Lard—as — —as the fit 
takes me.” ^ 

Were you not surprised at the event 
of Friday’s debate ?” 

I never read debates at all.” 

In that, I think, you are quite right. 
To toil thrbu'^h the report of them in the 
papers, is certainly not the way to com¬ 
prehend best the subject in question. Well, 
Miss Cooksley; and what is your opinion 
of the Allied Sovereigns’ proclamation ?” 

“ I never look at state-papers, or any 
thing of that kind.” 

“ Right again,” said he; they are not 
to be trusted, undoubtedly. But I Iiave 
caught you at last. Now I have found out, 
really, what you were so deep in:-r— as 
sure as we sit here, ’twas the account of' 
Lady Acton’s masquerade.” 

Why, no; I am apt to skip the fa¬ 
shionable intelligence, and all that exces¬ 
sive silly nonsense.” 

Will you give me leave, then, to ask^ 
Miss Cooksley, what part of a paper it !s 
that you do read ?” ■ 

VOL. II. D / 
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What pari? ‘Oh—I just like to set^ 
bow things are gding on in the world, a 
little/* 

Here the Lord Kilkollops pulled out his 
handkerchief, and was long in blowing his 

nose-at least, he held the handkerchief 

before his face for a considerable time. 

At this juncture, Mr. George Jeffery 
Trecothick, surprised at not heaiing the 
tone of the Viscount’s voice. Which, till 
within the last ten minutes, had been pretty 
distinguishable, reconiioitered the whole 
room, and descried that nol)lemaii in ear¬ 
nest converse with his own Caroline. 

Nor was he, at first, by any means, dis¬ 
concerted at the circumstance. It was a 
homage due to her beauty; and the first 
person in company (he considered) always 
ought to pay her particular civilities: but, 
at the same time, he knew not cxactlv how 
long the young senator had been sitting 
there; and too much of his conceited prate 
(Mr. George began to feel) would be a 
dreadful bore to Caroline. The man, moit?- 
3 
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over, was such a coxcomb, that who could 
tell whether he might have the tact to leave 
off, when he had tormented her with as 
much attention as was becoming 

George continued to watch them; 
first with complacency, afterwards with 
impaiience, and at last with disgust. He 
ceased talking to his friend, Mr. Crofft; 
he did not listen to one word which that 
right-headed man addressed to him in re¬ 
turn ; he silently cursed all statistics— 
and, from the extreme ill-humour of his 
countenance, might as well have done it 
audibly. At length, vexed beyond all en¬ 
durance, he abruptly retreated into the 
next room, where he looked over a card- 
table, determining to evince fortitude and 
self-control; to let nobody see that he was 
annoyed ; to wait there, patiently,^till such 
time as, in common decency, the Lord 
Kilkollops must have given over from pes¬ 
tering Caroline; and then, to requite her 
himself, by never quitting her side during 
the evening, and by joining with her in 
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abuse of this ino^ forward, intrudiag per- 

t * 

sonage. 

In the card-roora, therefore^, we will 
leave him for the present; and return to 
Miss Cooksley, and my Lord Kilkollops, 
heir apparent to the Earl of Newton-Drum- 
phoodle; whose conversation had been re¬ 
sumed, and had turned upon the sea-port 
town of Normanbury, which happened to 
be his Lordship’s head-quarters in that part 
of the world, and from whence he had 
come over, by special invitation, to dine at 
Wrexington. 

Few people in the place,” said his 
Lordship, “ are much known to me. The 
inairi attractions which led me to Norman¬ 
bury, were the charms of the surrounding 

■? ilS" 

country. You love beautiful sceneiy, Miss 
Cooksley, whether of the wild or more or¬ 
namented order. I am sure you do, and 
nee^. not ask the question.” 

Caroline, in truth, cared very little 

I' * 

About the matter; but she admitted the 
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4iiiputatiQ]i, and begaui ppce more^ to talk 
about the company at the watering-place. 

Your Lordship may ^ liave few ac¬ 
quaintance there; but you must have some, 
no doubt; and I hope, for your sake, that 
Miss St. Orme is among them.” 

I hav^ certainly the honour of being 
known to Miss St. Orme,” said the Lord 
Kilkollops. 

" And do you agree with the rest of the 
v/orld, in admiring her beyond everything?” 
I did.” 

“ Yes; and you do still.” 

I did—till VERY lately.” 

" Oh, you capricious, inconstant being 
—Till when?” 

“,jTill this afternoon.” 

- "'■i" 

“ Nonsense! Lord Kilkollops. Impos¬ 
sible !” said Miss Caroline, blushing, sira- 
pering, and twisting about, as she^sat. " If 
so, I shall have a very mean opinion of ypur 
taste, I can tell you, Anna St. Orpe is 
my particular friend: I had fifty^times ra¬ 
ther she was admired than--than any 

D 3 
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relation of my owit^ and, I insist upon it, 
she is the flower c^.]i;mr county.” 

Excuse me, Miss Cooksley; but, in 

that position-were I to be put to the 

torture, I never could concur.” 

To this speech he had the impudence to 
add a bow; which Caroline nd otherii'ise 
acknowledged than by a slight laugh, and 
the sparkling of her eyes, 

I am surprised,” said she, playing ner¬ 
vously, and somewhat vehemently, with her 
fan, of which two sticks were already 
broken—that people, with a fine place 
of their own, like the St. Ornics, should 
choose to live, for half a year together, in 
those vile lodgings at Normanbury.” 

As for parks, and great houses,” re¬ 
plied the Viscount, “ they may be hlighty 
dull concerns, as I am old enough to 
have often experienced. The whole turns 
upon the society at them: and, indeed, with 

such as St. Mary Onnsbury can afford- 

1 should hold that man a dolt, an idiot, 

I ¥• ^ * 
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and a very brute, who could think of pre- 

i* • ‘ n " ^ ' 

fernnff- 

St. Ottlcy*~cried Caroline: 

“ but I beg pardon; you might not have 
meant our place.”J 

Ottley, I said, as plain as I could 
speak,” replied his Lordship, with appear¬ 
ance (»f warmth; and I say again, and 
should repeat, before the whole world— 
that, not only would the delight and ad¬ 
vantage of being resident at St. Mary Ot- 
tery prevent a man, of any taste or discern¬ 
ment, from roaming to watering places; 
but even the good fortune of living in the 
neighbourhood—as near to it, for instance, 

as this house, would, to me- However, 

these are topics on which one must not 
trust oneself.” 

‘‘ Oh! 1 am sure, my Lord, if papa 
thought that you admired the situation of 
our house—and every body says, it Is 
greatly improved since he cut down the 
ticcs beyond the head of water, and let 

in tlje view of Sparling tower-^-1 am 

D 4 
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sure, my Lord, if pajtodcnew \TOuld 

be proud at all —that, I iJiay un¬ 
dertake to- r^-- l think, w#*||iave a 

pleasant party here to-day " - 

A very cheerful party, Miss Cooksley. 
I dare say they are all va*y happy. This, 
at least, I know,' that one of thm has ^ood 
reason to be so.’* 

Here she turned away, drew herself up, 
and fixed her eyes upon the top of ^lie 
window-curtains; and his Lordship began 
to suspect that he might have gone too far: 
but, if be felt himself at all daunted, he 
was quickly re-emboldened by the lady’s 
reply. 

I am not aware,” she said, why any 
one individual should be happier tbaq the 
rest.” 

I t 

This, at any rate, I shall take the li¬ 
berty of afiirming,” resumed tbh Lord Kil- 
kollops, that there is only one of the. 
company whom I find myself disposed to 
envy!” 

Those words were no sooner out of his 
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mcath, the ypung lady, , partially 

uyerting her face, appeared to be 

conteix^l^ting the corni^. 

Precisely at the moment when my Lord 
Kilkollops commenced his last observation, 
Mr.’George Jeflfery Trec^thick e^^rged 
fj'om the card-room, and beheld the Vis¬ 
count still in possession of his own faithful 
Caroline's undivided attention He fretted 
audibly; he bit his lip with vexation; and 
put on a look of as much rage and distress, 
as his full, pink, unmeaning cheeks would 
allow him to assume. 

The company now broke up. Lord 
Kilkollops, after receiving Miss Cook^ley’s 
permission to wait upon her father, in order 
that be might see the house and grounds 
which had so particularly struck bis fancy, 
set olF for Norrnanbnry. 

The Cooksley carriage was at the door; 
and Caroline had got her cloak On before 
Mr. G. J. Trecothick vouchsafed to fevour 
her with one single word. Just at last, 
however, he did approach her, more in 

D 5 
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sorrow than in raptulr'e^ and more in spleen 
than either. : '". 

Considering now much that man’s 


looks only were disagreeable to ybu at din¬ 
ner, Caroline, I think you have endured 
them, with wonderful fortitude, all through 
the evening: and not merely his looks, 


Ma’am—hut his pert, forward, flippant, 


self-sufficient, shallow conversation, into 


the bargain.” 

“ Indeed, you are perfectly right, 
George,” said slie; “ he is but an em[)ty 
kind of person, it must be confessed. Live¬ 
ly, and perhaps amusing; but, as you say, 
shallow to a degree. And yet, what could 
one do? Though he must have seen that 
I was worn to death by it, he Would address 
all his attentions to me, and speak 'to no 
other individual in the room.” 

Pooh, pooh! Pish! You are now 
making him out to have been behaving 
particularly and improperly, when be was 
only behaving absurdly. My dear Miss 
Cooksley, permit me to say, that you have 
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not as yet mixed in the world' to 

judge of these thingsfw '^ Men—especially 
vain men—always set; their wit at the 

youngest girl in company -such wit as, 

as it is! I have seen many puppies in my 
life; but never such a confident puppy as 
tills; without any one pretension, from 
knowledge, or talents, or person ~ — yon 
think him very plain, surely?” 

“ Frightful, till he begins to talk; but 
’vbat signifies beauty in a man ! and when 
he does begin — —” 

Caroline, my love—we have been 
waiting lor you these ten minutes;” cried 
Mrs, Cookslcy, from the other end of the 
room. 

And when he does-what then, 

Caroline?” continued George Trecothick, 
determining to get an answer, and detain¬ 
ing her by force. 

‘‘ What then ? O, then-why, in 

my opinion, his countenance improves. As 
he becomes interested in the conversation, 
it \’arles and brightens agreeably enough ” . 

06 
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man, loosening. l||^d, and lei^tb^^l^ 
bis own face, dii^^rte.ntonsly<-~“ Miss 

1b * t 

Caroline Cookslfiy, 1 have the t^nour of 
wislyug you a very good night,” 

Ca^dine^ she had got into the 
coach, endeavo^H^ to recollect .what could 
possibly have made her oum deartsst^Greorge 
Jefieiy Trecothick so horribly out of tem¬ 
per ; nor was she long before she hit it off: 
and, for a minute or two, she felt rather 
€{orry at having said, incautiously, that 
the countenance of the Lord Kilkol- 
lops had any variety of expression. But 
we are constrained to admit,, that she did 
pot evince, upon this occasion, what Mr. 
*George Trecothick himself tvould have 
;called a ^^good heart.” ^ j. 

r Because some trifling circumstances, 
,npt uofonnected, we fear, with the^ passion 
vanity, happened to have gratified her 
during the night—the visible discomjx)sure 
and chagrin of her fond lover had but a 
yeiy ^slight effect upon Miss Caroline; and 
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th^^titeth'seeiUB to be,'^at sheib the 
the drive' . into' ia(i>rdinate 
spirits. Twicei at the face of 

the eartfail^dld she burst into a violent fit of 
laughter; to both her parents she was all 
kindness afid condi&scensio^and she^arm- 
ed them in the highest degree.' Mrs! Cooks- 
ley, ind«icdi had been so thoroughly pleased ' 
by the proceedings of the day, that, contrary 
to her usual habit, she’gave her husband 
some sort of encouragement to converse; 
and, instead of retiring immediately after her 
daughter, she talked over the dinner party 
with Mr. Cooksley, in an exceedingly plea¬ 
sant, becoming, and affable manner.— 
And every body, I will say,” she observed, 
fitter they bad gone on for some time upon 
the same subject, “ seemed to be satisfied, ^ 
and at their ease, and well entertained.” 

“ Every body, my dear,” said her hus¬ 
band, “ except George Trecothick: and he 
—why I can’t conceive— Was as “sulky as a 
bear” ^ 

George Trecothick, Mr. Cooksley,' Is 
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young man of gves^ merits and are 
uncommonly But George hm 

bis faults^ Uketbet^iiit of us; and one Gf 
tliem is, that be. thinks a little tno perpe¬ 
tually about himself. He must bear to see 
the pei^sba to whpm he is attached—(well.; 
yesj^yosi—engaged, if you will)—he nuist 
nndure, I say, to see her speak to. other 
people nowand then. Indeed, if he i-s to 
marry our Caroline—he must make up his 
mind to find her an object of consideration 
every where. These are not the limes, Mr.- 
Cooksley,—(of all things in the universe I) 
for tyrannizing over wives, and confining 
them under ground, like people in. story¬ 
books, to be,,discovered some time or otljer 
by their grand-children, all aS' thin as so 
many skeletons! Women, now-a-days, 
are allowed to play their part in society; 
and what’s more, they will play it; and 
though they may not talk away just like 
the men—in nine cases out of ten, perhaps, 
they could talhm great deal better. Not 
that mean at pi^sent to make any re- 
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upon yoiji—^all other things Vr—J' 
I ninst say, evaaiog, you 

took nd more than Jrwr own share in the' 
conversion; instead of running on with a 
parcel of long prosy stuff, like Sir Mark' 
Hog’shaw.” ' 

“ Prosy, iny dear, you may saJTy with a 
vengeance: for, though he can never keep 
his tongue stilffor half a second together— 
he has but one story worth telling, amongst 

his whole stock-Peter Piimtnery and 

the (lucks. That’s a tolerable good one, 
certainly; but you must have heard it a 
liundred times— 

“ And r do beg, Mr. Cooksley, that I 
may not hear it now, for the h,i|^ndre(l and 
first,” said the lady; and betook herself to 
bed forthwith. 

Hitherto, we hope, this little history 
has gone on smoothly enough; and by the 
word smoothly,” let it be Understood, 
that we do not mean “ amusingly.” That 
would be too much to asshme. We only f 
use the expression smoothly” in this re- 
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sp^t: thei'e has b^. w introdttotiof^ 


universally depraa BM iaand abandon, edP ip 


lains; no sh<;)^^kio§^ticid^nt8; Dafj)oiso% 
ing; Qo assa^aiimtioD,; qo forge^ dee^s 
aDd ^i|j|g^ not evea a house-breaking; ia^ 
sbc)^^^|sucb sjtriking fects and sti'ongly 
mailed ,^k$(raeters, as are frequently met 
with iii narratives of this class» The people. 


in general, have been more peevish than 
malignant, and more silly than hard¬ 
hearted. But, from this point, a certain 
degree of alteration must take place: for 
although we, ourselves, have become as 
deeply in love with Caroline as authoi'S 
usually are with their heroines, wc are 
still more iajove with truth; and she com- 
pels us to aqriounce, that, a whole 
month, at the least, after this dinner? at 
Wrexington, Miss Cookslcy made that de¬ 
serving young man George Jeflfery Treco- 
thick very seriously unhappy. 

The eldest sou and heir apparent of the 
Earl Newtoa-Drumphoodle lost no time 
in waiting upon the Cooksley family, at St. 
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]Vfe|^;^0ttley. was. in raptares 
tbi^onse, the place, '^^|rospect, and the 
inl&bitants i and tbey in equal rap¬ 
tures wittf^im. He was Invited; soHdted, 


add pressed to repeat his visits; and^lrav-^ 
ing promised to do so, he kept l^ vr&fd 
faithfully, and frequently. WB^ there,* 
he listened to the father’s good stories; he 
suffered himself/ in appearance, to be im¬ 
posed upon by the little low cunning contri¬ 
vances of the mother: and he flattered Miss 
Caroline—to her face, with considerable ef¬ 
fect, and behind her back with a great deal 
rabre. In point of fact, for we can conceal 
it no longer, such a flirtation was establish¬ 
ed between ithem, that the w^ple neigh- 
bourhood whispered, wondered, laughed, 
and were scandalized at her conduct:—she 
too; a young woman known to have entered 
into another engagement. 

Honest Mr, Cooksley was the first of 
his family to be alarmed at the turn which 
things were taking; and aftbi* consulting 
upon it repeatedly, in a confidential way, 
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wittf the butler, last ventore^to 

address his wife:;|[^^ daughter upon the 
subject one mormiig, at breakfast tiine* 


He then suggested to them, and pretty, 
wlien he found himself permitted 
tori^^';withouj; interruption,—that if Ca- 
rollh^ coiadnued to be so particular with 
this Lord Kil —,— (the rest of the name 
be had forgotten)—as he could not but 
think, she had allowed herself to be of late 
—-Mr. George Trecothick would, in his 
humble Judgment, have a great deal justly 
to complain of. That he concluded liis 
daughter and that young man to have been 
as good as bound in contract to each other; 


that he de^d to be told whether it was so 
or not; for that, for his par% he should 
prefer the alliance of a near neighbour, 
and a countiy gentleman of good fortune, 
though a commoner, to any slip of Irish 
nobility whatever—be he Earl, or even 
Duke.< a 

]^t this tone,’ however it might have 
became him, he was totally unable to sup 
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port.' Miss Carolina, he had done 
speaking, stared at hiijlwr some moments 
in'utter toazement; Md then, bursting 


into tears, declared^she saw but too 
plainly, that at the tiriie whert she, m^t 
stood in need of every tenderncs*^, her &r' 
ther had withdrawn all his alfeotioh from 
her. While Mrs. Cooksley asked, sternly 
and imperiously,—whether, because human 
laws might have given an arbitrary parent 
undue power over the happiness of his 
child—he really thought, that daughters 
were sent into the world, by Providence, 
merely to be made the lowest and most 
degraded of slaves? The poor man had 
no answer reildy for this tremendous iuler- 
rogatory; but'withdrew, consoled, if any 
consolation was at hand for him—by feel¬ 
ing that he had attempted to do his duty, 
however ineffectually. 

Meantime, the Trecothicks, as may be 
supposed, were not slow of hearing all that 
had been going on at St. Mary Ottley: 
and Mr. George would have come to a 
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< 

downright breach with his own ^thec (who 
indulged him, whjplfit' least as much folly, 

t 

as the other family were in the habits of 
humc^ring theii" daughter)— if the old gen¬ 
tleman could have been driven to one, by 
hj^Mlswihness, fractiousness, and ill be- 
George Jeffery Trccothick wap 
ready to quarrel with everybody in tL. 
house, but himself. He upbraided bis fa¬ 
ther most unreasonably and ungratefully. 
He declared and vowed that he never would 


speak again to any one of the Cooksley 
family, even to their remotest connexions. 
He vented the most cutting reproaches 
upon Caroline; and furious abuse, mingled 
with terms of unqualified contempt, upon 
the Viscount KHkollops. As for the latter, 
he said, be should know what to 4o with 
him ; and of such a nature were his vindic¬ 


tive threats, that had not old Mr. Treco- 
thick understood his son tolerably well 
upon some points—his life might have been 
einbit^red by hourly apprehension of a 
bloody and fatal catastrophe. 
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Tired at length, a^d, it may be hoped, 
ashamed of worryingil^s weak and fond 
parent, Mi% G; J. Trecotbick* thought fit 
to retreat to bis own room entirely; he 
announced himself to be ill ; vpei^ps 
thought himself SO; refused to 
to meals; but took broth (an<f%aiiy other 
things by the way) in his own apartment; 
and complained, that although every one 
knew the cause of his affliction, hot a soul 


would stir a finger to relieve him. In fact, 
whatever mixed motives his disti’ess might 
arise from, very greatly distressed he now 
undoubtedly was. Wounded pride, jea¬ 
lousy, mortification, all racked him; and 
the idea of losing any thing which once 
was^ to have been ms, could not be en¬ 


dured;’ Besides which, though, when he 
•iivd formerly considered himself to be sure 
ot Caroline, he was comparatiKfely careless 
about her; he now thought of her with a 
sort of admiration, which stung him to the 
very soul; and he persuaded) himself,— 
probably he might really feel,—that he 
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never had known befall, how desperately he 
was in love with^lter. Every fresh report 
from St. Mary Ottley, only served to prepare 
the ,way more and more for the triumph of 
bj|y^|^Stable rival; and the question no 

which of Mr. George Treco- 
tbiekls passions should be gratified the first; 
but whether any of the most violent woulvl 
be gratified at all. There seemed to be no 
opportunity for the exertion of any one, 
now, but liis pride. The vantage aflforded 
for that he therefore eagerly seized u|)oii; 
and resolving, that if matters between him 
and RiiiH Cooksley were to be broken ofi'— 
he would, at all events, have the satisfac¬ 
tion of fii'st striking a decisive blow-he 

prepared an cqnstle over night; retouched 
it more than once next morning; and in¬ 
trusted it to a servant, to be conveyed to 
St. Mary Ottley. But, while the servant 
was on his way, a dialogue took place be¬ 
tween Mrs. Cooksley and her daughter, 
which, as it had some influence upon the 
younger lady’s reply to the note of Mi. 
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George Jeffery Trecothick, we should Tiot 
hold ourselves justified ^ siipprei^iug. 

“ My sweetest Caroline/’ said her mo- 
thei% making hei' appearance rather unex¬ 
pectedly, and with an ominohs 
nance, in Miss Cooksley’s roa|S^f you 
have long been diverting yoursdtf^tit this 
silly young man; you have been amusing 
yourself at the expense of this foolish Lord 

-what’s his name; and I think you 

had a very good right so to do. But, if I 
had not been confident that you had too 
much sense to believe — that is-to — 


to--that is, I mean — to take any thing 

that he said in a serious light, even for a 
moment; I should never have left you so 
much together, I can promise you,” 

“ Wliat now,” said Caroline, laying 
down her work, and looking at her mother 
with a mixed expression of anger Jbd alarm : 
‘‘ what is the meaning of all this, mainrpa ?” 

My sweet love, think of him no more: 
he is only worthy of your contempt and 
disdain. He, a Lord! He may be a 
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Lord; but he’s Dip gentleman! that I will 


undertake to saj^^fle is beneath jmur no¬ 
tice, my love; amd it does'* my heai4. good 
toj§e that yon think so too. A conceited 
mke and write that cold e^ let- 
father—just menticfe^^ as if 
thing of course, that he •could 
not dine here to-monw, becanse^he was 

' i> /’'iiiV 

obliged to set off, directly, for Londbn, on 

his Rjirliamentary duties-r and that, 

having no thoughts—(a mean d^^cable 
puppy)—of returning to Normanoury, ho 
desired to make his acknowledgments for 
all our civilities; and hoped (dT all the im¬ 
pudence that ever was heard of in the 

world!) that we should meet hereafter- 

somewhere or other — of all imagiiitable 
things in nature! And yet, this ej^ty cox¬ 
comb was the person, whom some of our 
kind o^hbours thought proper to say, 
you had preferred to that amiable^ con¬ 
stant, respectable young man, George Tre- 
cothick.” 

Now mamma,” returned Miss Cooks- 
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J^y,^f5,^bis h posit!vel|.^ioo bad^^ !I%is^ 
deceitful of^oii—this is dishonest, J dQrjp-^ 
leinijly declare. When in spite 
papa^ warnings^ . 


treatifes|j.yQ.u. would , persist 

tne ,|p ^vediiin <^veiy,pc>ssil)l£^^p||gM^- 

ment^^.wjien-” - 

V • ' ' ''"' ' 

dearest, let me beseech^ you to 
restrain your feelings,” cried her;^ptb|i’: 
“ un|^ you wish to break my heart 
rigUt-^Dp^not talk in that very shrill tone 
of voice.” 


. “ You said,” replied Caroline, sobbing 
with indignation, that I to have a 
title NOW; and that after — r- after—his 
fath^*s death, I should be a Countess. 
You di^;J'iii sure, mamma:—Oountess of 
Newton-Druniphooclle. ’ Here voice, 
which had been faltering, failed dfeogether; 

and the tears burst hom her eves. 

«» 

My sweetest child,” siiid IV|i’s. CooliS* 
ley, “ be patient. Have patience, love—if 
’tis only for one minute. Just lis|en to me, 
my Caroline-They were now infers 

VOL. II. E 
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by a tap at the chamber domr^ ^ad 
Miss Codcsley's maid brought An tbf matt 
which bad just arrived from WrexiBgton. 

'Surveyed it with a glauibe of 
; and, twisting ^^faier little 
somewhat scomfullf, broke 
the S^T, and possessed herself of tiie fol* 
lowing communication: 

' There was a time when MnilBeorge 
J. Trecothick would have addressed Miss 
Cookslcy in the first person; but, in their 
present relative situations, he no longer al- 
lows himself to take that liberty. He, 
tlierefore, presents his compliments to Miss 
C.; and begs leave to inform her, that he 
hopes nothing, no which he (MriiGr. J. T.) 
has ever been a party, will impose the 
slightest restreint upon Miss C. As to any 
circumstances which may have occurred at 
St. Mary Ottley, since he had last the ho¬ 
nour of seeing Miss C.—be (Mr. G. J. T.) 
begs to observe, that he neither knows, nor 
wishes tb know, nor would know if he 
could, nor ever will know—any thing what- 
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eir^r jpimoeming them.. iHe only 
liba^ty to iTQpeat^ that^ if Miss C. sbo^ 
cono^iyB herself to be bound in honouf^rby 
anyiirmea^ioceedtDg in n 
been i ^^cerned—she is, 
war<i^ PhfiFBOTi/^ Fbeb. 
reasoiil for'Ashing to be so, or sbe^ inay 
not;: but he makes bold to add, that, 
should she (Miss C.) have any such rea- 
sons?%e (Mr. G. J. T.) will be the last 
man earth to be hurt at them, tb in- 
(|ttire into them, or to feel the least curi¬ 
osity about thein.” 

“ Here is a pretty impertinent perform- 

9 

ancefor you 1” said Caroline, after she had 
perused? this dignified epistle, What do 
you think of it, mamma f” 

• ‘‘ What do Yorj, my love ?” leplied her 

mother, when she had seen thu letter, hi 
her t^ilrn. 

l shall treatboth.it and the writer 
wi^tlie most inefiable contempt.” 

Now, there, Caroline, I must be per- 

vE 2 ^ 
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ditted to sAyy you wrong. Thll^flA^ 
nrtan, if jx)u will but consider itl^6T 
cooliy, lias fsibrnetbing, perhaps^ tb^iarge 
-ag«tfn«t—US ; of wil ^5 


■ tS ''' 

well aware as I am; by 

god^^^dtiaire, no harm has yet h^ppj^ed, 

which may not be set right ^itboid.:'43ilfi“ 

> , 

culty. And 1 must tell you, flattly/and 
fc^ily, #^tj if you should now break with 

' s' ^ h’"'i 

(MdrgC Trecothick, and throw awi^i!»ttch 
an excellent match—you mightiTOUced 
to marry below your just pretensions,—oj*, 
possibly, not be married at all, till you are 
near thirty!” 

Till when?” cried Caroline, w^h a 
shriek of dismay. 

The expression was certainly :l§ itrong 
one; but, -having pronounced "it,'' Mrs. 
Cooksley Resolved she would stand to" ft. 

•S’*" 

“ Till near tliirty, my love,” she replied, 
mildly, but firmly. 

Thij^ hypotheticaf ease had its due weight 
with'the-fair Caroline, IShe becaiiiQ rtiore 
tractable; reason; and, with the aid 

of her inoiier, supplied most of the 
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^hile the younger lady ptit-tllin 
Istaiijsbapef^ proper note was got^upiihiB' 
twei$^ ihe^> and dispatched, without dt^^ 
to ll^^lnjifredj unhappy swi^. 

It liln to this edect: 


“ My^Jj^AR ^ORGE, 

4 I 

r* : 4'^ Many people in my place, as you 
must be conscious,iivould be hnf|ra^. .the 

Vi, ^ ‘ 

style^fiM language of yours just received, 
lint not only feel, but am ready to 


confess, that I have been behaving fool¬ 
ishly——(you have often warned me, you 
know, against the being run away with by 


niy naturally higli spirits, and the. rage I 
have for forming new acquaintance)-i— 
I shall^<^er no observations upon tlie cold¬ 
ness of your expressions, or ask, for an ex- 
plaiij&tlon of their exact purpeirt—whichi 
indeed, at present, I am far from compre¬ 
hending. To be sincere, however, I sup¬ 
pose you allude to the'intimate footing on 
which I have lately been with the person 
who chose to introduce bimsefcSio me, that 




78 coNii^pNcf, ;w TH8' 

0it , at .WrexiiagtOii --1 me 

Kilkollops. And here, Georgif^l 

that I have, in my turn, some remi^%o be 



with^you. It n^i^bt 
^qh an acquaintance 





te 




V'St 



(T^ariy body—how you, in pa'i^t^lar, 
could^ for a moment, imagine, tha^p^m^as 
listening, seriously, to the:falseh^^?^the 
adulatio^^ the vapouring, the egotism^ and^ 
inrsh^rt, to the abominable folly, A|m^n- 
ceited and contemptible a bein®^s?|ilat— 
does excite m,y astonishment, I own. In 
my intimacy with him, I may have been 
Ijscreet; but, having told you again and 
I never would marry any man, 
be his condition what it miglit, wno*^ad 
not, congenial ideas with my ovi^^i I do, 
upon tliat point, expi^t to be bqlievetff^^ At 
ally rate, I am in j^rnest now, a 

proof of which, I am ready, to plecl^e^my 
word Otf honour, th^t, if you should, i^uire 
l/v^H^forego, for the rest of my life,„even 
any comnion acquaintance with that per¬ 
son—notwithstanding his having stated, in 
the strongest terms> fiis desire for the con- 
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ai our iutimiuw.. sa 

I *' 5 C 

IfeiW^piacbi jrou wiU proceed as yon pl»mi 
bat i ooncinde, and sbail go so far as to 
adfi^ you \n]L>be thoi^^^faly 

satisibA;!^ Believe me, my dear 

I trust, we shall be li^l!,«very 

even,|)'j?,r 

»“ Yotirs, with a true regard, 

sAiP--” 

i , 

' (IPs.) I thotight it best to shoW'ttns 
to before I folded it up; and she 

entirely approves of it. But the Postscript 
nobody shall see but ourselves. ’Tis posr 
slble that^ for some reason or other/ 
haj^j) ipn account of his rank,—^p^5^ , _ 
still encourage this man to vis# at our 
house V but, I solemnly protest to you, that 
I hope not. I am tired of Inni beyond 
what language can ei^ress: hil conversst- 
tion% flimsifaess itself; nor has his counte- 
nance, by any means, toat cbaradter of varie¬ 
ty wbicb I once supposed, and wbk^ al<me 
could ‘make it endurable for an instant.” 




*(»» 
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f fWe should. t^Kcessively like, if 
mits pernntted, to go on/for |4st 
pagcs from this place,in describi^ the 
6oii]^rt, the relief^ the rapture/fii^^Pthis 


^^^arted to poor George J^^’^re- 
came down to din^fer, that 


dayflfiand cheered the hearf^of httf|Enily 
affectionate father, by eatii^, in *p^|lrst 
coursipi of evi^ry thing upon tlie table, with- 
iP^^nrexception; and five plover^^p^s. 
Besides past :ry, in the second, 

' The next meeting^?between the lovers 
was quite beautiful. Caroline received him 
IgjUi an arch timidity; and treated him, 
^|mes playfully, sometimes end^r^ng- 
sometimes with—what he conSi- 
dered as'“ah honest, affectionate frakiEness: 
wmte her mother sat by, charmecT"^ with 
eviiy circumstance l^onging to tlfc rehdri- 
cilfation of this interesting young couple; 
^nd‘called herself a fool for crying, 
nothing was wanting to complete her fe- 

1. r ' ' ' , 

licity. " - 

_ ** ** 

The next time that Mr. George Treco- 
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thick chanced Mp^CocksIey alonti 
he eotei’tiuiied herewith so warm and 

a panegyric upon Miss Car61ifle,;^s 
rew forth an abundant return in kind, un¬ 
der tile, name of a confession, extorted from 
iier,4||^^daiighter’s inmost heart she 


conclu(fip, by throwing out a hiot|/w0ttj so 




dee^^j^taclie^i as, they both were, it al- 
uiiO^ I ^ty they should be obliged to’i^ait. 

Mr. G. J. Ti’ecothick not appearing im¬ 
mediately to understand her drift, i^de 
the^i^mation yet plainer; and saii,"that 
it was alomst a pity,they should be forced 
to w^ to be married till be came of age. 

Then, to be sure, he acquiesced; but 
not, exactly^ with the eagerness which 
goo^ lady had expected. He 
howev^r^ that be would speak tdr ^ father 
upon the subject; and he did speak to biip. 
But the old gentleman sdll expressed hitrt- 
self as somewhat averse to the measure; 
nrg^, that since bis son would be twenty- 
one in less than six .months* he could 
see no necessity for precipitating things; 

£ 6 



Mr. afre^ 

having considered 
at^st), that$"Bs^iMd)er bi 
to him in, perhaps^ alibis for 
it 4id not become him to 'press ’lhis||> At 
tbeeil^ time, there were certmq^/^m 
Who<xipt>ght that the yotmg Squi^^-was in 
no i^h violent harry ta be actnai^ inaiv 
ried i that he ipuch delighted in eoplMdp, 
and its incidents; and that the feelingner* 
taid'of Caroline, and the having spi^lhoe a 
g^rt|^nted oat in all companies, ees'phne- 
thing devoted.to him-^would dolvery well 
for six months to come. 

» Meantime, they went on -deiightfally 
«i^tber: each understood , the oth^ better 
4$^iitiore; and they matually avoided all 
tender gvbitnd i Mr. Ceorgej^ng kmdiibly 
careful not to betmy ttiat'We haintnally 
thought more of hitn^lf than of herr^p^and 
Caroline taking dae^iiiare, on her sid^ not 
to coipmend the face «f any body else- for 
possessilig a variety of expression ; nor, 
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alti reflect ttpqp bis for tb^ 

B ►' J* , 

> ^In the ofldst of tlnebiappiness, tCN^^X* 
^d^e oot to be.liable to ioterniptiou, Mr. 
Geo||^ Jeffijy, Trecothidk was called away 
home, from his silly atfroiring 
lather/flom his et^aal expeditibllaKllo St. 
Mary ,puley/from his philanderirigg .and 
from|^ CaroUue, by some particular husi* 
ness, which obliged him to repair, for two 
nioalh^, to London. 

^ the day before he left WreKraifton, 
George rode over tOrNormanbiiry, a public 
placd' on the coast,"^which has more than 
once been spoken of in the course.of these 
transactions ; and, having there overta^ 
theCooksley’s carriage, l>e persu^ed&fii^e 
ladies;to get out; and, while jj^ mother 
w»as engaged elsewhere, he disported Inin- 
sols upon a walk between the bouses and 
the sea, which they c^lecl the Fsrade, with 
his own Caroline han^flg by his arm. Be¬ 
fore they had taken ^bove three,* or four 
turns, they met two young men, one of 

S 6 



otti''bowled both to |diss Cobksley tmd 





lover; and the other, 
a smile on hiiS'^ttDtentoce, andt^li^ 
right hand cxtdndefl, seeitled desiroiil‘ irf 
accosting Mr. G. J. Ti*ecothidki-^fett to 
feci ^|Ubtful of bis^ reception. in 

aiiy thing be less ^aeknis 
than:that reception proved. ■ 

^ Good d^j 'Major Fdrness/* c*saidlSTre- 
0(^hick, hastily, to one of them; *nd, 
tuning from the other man; with.^jsiost 
supercilious air, he walked strai^l" on, 
dragging his fair one ofeng with hhii., 

^ ‘‘ Yon mistook that gentleman, did you 
.not,” said Major Furness, after they had 
led by, “ for some acquaintance of your 


V ‘i 





“ Not'a bit of it: there was no laistake 
in^ithe case. He is, or Was, an oM friend 


of mine; and has 'ine, with a sort of 

l’ hvV 

insolence, that, upoi iny soUl! 1 am not 

used to-because^hve had some trifling 

dispute^ iwhile we were travelling in France 
togethei^^ parted company in conse- 

a ! 






qaenee. I bav^’^ng knows tfae fellow ; 
ahd was glad, to give him an opportunity 
ff making np our foolish quarrel; but^fcou 
see hbw hb treats me. I have a devilish good 
mial|t<i!o follow him^' this very tainute; and 
kick<ildtn np and down the Pdes^e, in 
sight rf all Norinanbury^^ aini bd&flre the 
girl he is walking with. Who is she?By 
Jiipijlfer^ she’s a fine creatur(s^J Too/p*iPetty 
a bell of a deal, to be holding,.by suqh a 


hou^as that.” 

will hold by him for life soon, I 
can tjell you,” replied/Major Furness: her 
name is Cooksley. An old attachment be- 
tweeij^tiiem,! fancy—or something^r They’re 
engaged^ I’ve a notion. It was suppftaed 

to be off a little while ago; but Bessy Tirnss 

* 

says, k’s now oi^again.” ' ^ 

Miss Cooksley? You don’t* say so! 
—Oho! I heard somi^thiag of aU t,hat when 
we were at Cambri%ej Hai%; me, if I 
won’t be even with t^ reptile i I’ll be re¬ 
venged on Mm—and I begin to how.” 

■ “ Surely, Siatterbrain, yo^' have not 






^ ^nity to itna^e caii induce 

ber to bi-eak her word with;. youagi>Tre# 

' - ’* '' 

Perhaps not* But I mever yet^saisr 

the gui whom I could not bring to-^par'** 
ticularity of behaviour——to a deci<fc<jtflid^‘ 
ing c^i^cti^; and that will (h) ^fi>r me, 
my ! 1 know tlie sore, senpittve,^ . mor¬ 
bid, ;miserable, jealous aature, af Master 

« i- 

George Trecothick; and a favouraWei re- 
alone would i>e suficieat my 

purpose. But, if any thing more was^want- 
ed~I do not see, , aJitogcther, why one 
should despair. We won’fetalk of person, 
on eithei^^side; but, setting apartand 
Pji*omises—ray prospects in life are .just as 
foir ^as bis* You know for whom I am 
now in raoUraiug! My ,auple, Sir .Csesar 
Sld^tterbrain's only son-raye, and what's 
more, his only child* \ So, {.stand nei^i oa^ 
the list; and the dl^irs io it, if the main 
estate of our fumi^pn't as good as any 
thing likely to fall to tbeTrecotbick whelp! 
Don’t you jBCc that—old Hercules of Fur- 
nese ?” 
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The M^or cotifessed, that th^ itiiglft 
be sometbi^g in'his last observation; baa 
still doubted #hether matters bad ndllltiHi 
carried too &r betfveen these lovei's, to hd- 
niit of any .sac(%Bsfal at^k upon the 

lady'st Mtfa. He agreed, however,, that it 

<1 , 

would Efe ikionstrous good fo% 1 ;o msflfe tho 
experiment; md owned, that there was a 
sense of self-interest, and a qtose, disgust¬ 
ing piide, labont Cfeorge aTclfery Trecothick, 
whic^he sbqald have no great objcctiolf^o 
assis^lin mortifying. They accordingly set 
to work; and began their operations that 
very morning,,^ after Trecothick had gone 
home, ^^ic^ving his charmer , in the town, 
under her mother’s care, for the pm*pose of 
shopping. Mr. Slatterbrain contrived to' 
meet the ladies five times within a quarter 
of an hour, either in the street^^ or on thO 
Parade 5 and,^ eack time>"he locflced full at 
Caroline, with an expiNS^i^on, changing from 
a kind of humble delight, to a 

degree, to ati ecstacy of admiradon, which 
he could scarcely keep within bounds. 
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I 

** " Who is that youag'.mao^F’'.said Mrs. 
CooHsley; “ lie must be dodginff and fol- 
US on purpose. Ditf you ever see 
hHiiwfore; my dear r” ” 


“Never, mamniai unless be is the same 
person who was walking with Major JFur- 
ness, 4 whii| ago; but that, I cSn jiot be 


posi%c about—for. I didn’t look at him 
oncei'’ 


“ He stares at you,” oliserye| Iier ^iio- 
tUer, as much as is consistent witlf^ood 

, T .Li • 1 

breeding, I think. 

Vastly un[)leasant!” said Caroline. 
Having finished their,;Wsiness, they 


took a tarn upon the sands; aud, o^’dcred 
t^e carriage to meet them a little beyond 
a remarl^bly bold cliff, the brow of which 
jutted out over the base, jin a stnking and 


rather tenific manner. 


After stopfung' fw some time at the foot 
of this cliff, and loolfhg out at the fisher- 
men’s craft, upon placid s(?a—Mrs. 
Cooksley cast her, eyes upwards; jogged 
Caroline;.and they both discerned (on the 
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extreme precipi^^) Mr. Setter- 

brain, standing nobly nprigbt, aod^^P 
picturesque attitude; with his right 
upon his heart; his left shading hiis fore¬ 
head, and his eyes so intently fixed upon 
some object below, that be^" seemed in 
danger every moment of falling; from ‘ the 
height, and being dashed to ^ces at Miss 
Caroline’s feet. 

believe *tis the same man—— 
of all things in nature!” said Mrs.,Cooksley. 

« No”—said her daughter; no; I 
should rither think not.” 

it is, I vow,” cried Mrs. Cooksley. 
lie is certainly smitten, my love; and 
has been keeping pace with our walk—(of 
all other things !|—along the top of the 
cliffs.” • 

Vastty dfsagi*eeaj^le,” said Miss Caro¬ 
line. ^ 

At this instant !M^or Furdess joined 
them, and inquired whether tliey had seen 
his frientl within the last half hour. 

“ I really took no notice of the gentle- 
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man/ replied^^ii^s Coakd^ But thare 

—* — 1 meaii*-^thm 
lome person or other on the top o( that 
rock, just this minute— 

“ True, true,” said the Major, loliking 
upward: “ poor Slatterbrain ! He ought 
not to venture, in his present state ofmind, 
upon those dangerous places.” 

I do suppose. Major Pumess,” ob¬ 
served the mother, that if we have met 
him once >sinoe we last saw you, we must 
liave met him threc-and-fifty times! and 
he stares so at iny daughter, that - tis quite 
distressing.” 

Doubtless, the gentleman takes me 
for somebody else,” said Caroline. 

The Major shook his bead, with an in<^ 
credulous smile. “ To tell you the truth, 
Miss Cooksley, I anj^almost ifratd ^^you will 
be pestered in the same way as long as you 
I'emain at Normanbilry. Poor Slatterbrain! 
he yields to first impressions more- fatally 
than any man I ever knew in my life i and 
yet he has such a bmrt, and so much feel- 
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rag-^that tbQ||(i|l)o ara mtiibiiQ 

ane always most ready'io exci»ii|l 
eccentricities. He is only obtritsive—Wm 
say that for him—where the most iingo- 
vemaMe passion of our nature is con* 
cenied.” 

What are his connexions ?” said Mrs. 
Cooksley. 

« Why, Ma’am, his connexions are 
good ^indeed, we may say, great. that 
his friends, aware of the impetuous ardour 
and romantic tenderness of his disposition, 
would be particularly glad to see him well 
married and settled. He is next heir to an 
old uncle (you must understand), Sir 
C sesar Slatterbrain, a man above seventy; 
and wiir succeed, beyond question, now, 
to the baronetage.” 

y 

“ A|ji^foiftneto it?’* said Mrs. 

Cooksley. 

Yes, Ma’am; y<i; very ifair, as to 
tlie point of fortune! &om elev^ to fifteen 
thousand a year, perhaps.” 

. “ Whew 1 Majorlijjyou talk grandly of 
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thes^_^mattei^ff1fteen ^i||fnyd.a-yearttr 
otheivlte^^inable things on th^ fa$e 
of jttie earth !” 

’Twoukl be too great a libc^:;tyJ^ I fear, 

to request permission-- to — request 

the honour of introducing him to your ac¬ 
quaintance?” said Major Furness, address¬ 
ing hirti.selffjin" rather a marked manner to 
Caroline. 

I believe, Sir,. the gentleman ^Ijas no 
great wis,!^ for it,” replied Miss Cooksley; 

for he seems to me to have left the cliffs.” 

^ * 

Unlucky enough,” said the Major; 
“ poor fellow! I see how it is—gtoe home 
in despair. But another time, \might I 
venture ?” 

“ Any friend of yours, Major Furness, 
at all times,” said the motti^r,^. he handed 
her into the carrEg^^ . , 


In less than a week after this, Mr. 
Cooksley came into Normanbuiy; aii^;the 
Major,^laving espied him from one of the 
public libraries, sent off a special messenger 
for his friend Slatte^*ain; and kept the 
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old sight * 

then contrived to 
cidcut; the intiwliiction took 
Mf. Slattei'brain happening (as good luck 
vTOttld have it) to speak of greyhounds— 
Mr. Cooksley entered warmly upon the 
topic, and affirmed, that he had the best 
breed in the country. He itifentioncd, in¬ 
deed, one or two Squires who had the pre- 
snuiption to vie with him; but left it to 
Major Furness to say whicli of the party 
had %he best title to boast. That officer 
gave a solemn jadginent in liis favour; and 
both he Snd his u-hnid so well managed 
inattei*s throughout the conversation which 
ensued, that they entirely won Mr. Cooks- 
lev’s heart. 



He lold them three stories—(how con- 

y ^ 

nected wdth gfeylmun^iS Wc knUw not)— 
about a certain Mr. Twaddleloia, witli 
whoiii^ he seemed to have once lived in habits 
of some intimacy—-but who was generally 


described (he said) by the more familiar 
appellation of Sain ']N^ddleton only: and, 
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in cQiKlusie^^'ififited fhp|i to <H>me oTer 
iii4 see bii^ 4^, at St. iifary Ot^. 
Ttie isTitation was gratefully 8ccq>ted> and 
punctually kept; and was succeeded by 
another, (d a more flattering nature to Mr. 
Slatteri}rain—in virtue of which he esta¬ 
blished his residence at the house for a 
fortnight t(^ther: Mrs. Cooksley saying, 
that his conversation took her more ont of 
herself than that of any one else wbmn she 
had ever known:—and her daughter—^that 
it was too late now; but if she must speak 


the truth—she had never, liitb^to, met 
with a man whose ideas, upon #(rei*y sub¬ 
ject, were so congenial with her own. 

Mr. George Jeffery Trecothick, all this 
time, was enjoying himself in the metropo¬ 
lis; that is to say, enjoyiil^'iuiilself with 
discretion and moderation,he had 
attended to the busings which brought 
him there. It related to money miners; 
and he was not such an ass (according to a 
frequent boast of his) as to neglect them, 
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hcnrever ooioficiQ soch be 

aiBoag the ybbng men of tli« day. 

His fatbffl: was ia tbe praetice of 'fifr- 
trusting every tlung to George; and a 
doubts it seems had arisen—whether they 
should avail themselves of a clause in a 

certain covenant, which Would have the 

\ 

effect of giving the: person wWo rented one 
of their estates a much harder bargain than 
bad been in tbe contemplation of either 
party, at the commencement of tlie trans- 
aetion^ Now, upon this affair, Mr. G. J, 
Trccothkjk, youthful as he was, reasoned 
very sens^ly indeed. He desired to know 
first, whether the law—;/br certain- 
them the right in question. Because, if 
not—be said, very honourably and becom¬ 
ingly, jtbai be never would stir a finger in 
the businft®^ But, otherwise,—he had no 

f 

notion, he was free to confess, of^andon- 
ingj^ advantage which tbe law fairly 
allowed them: and his attorney—though 
Muth more hesitation, it is but justice to 
say—inclined to the same opinion. 





important work of the 
fducted with {)rudet)ce 
George J. Trecothick 
took his pleasares—his rational and allow¬ 
able pleasures we inean^-in the eyenings. 
Not that fie delighted in parties or dancing, 
music or cards; but he \yent nevertheless 
to assemblt^ sometimes, especially when 
ne had an invitation fi’otn any body of rank 
or consequence. And very right he was, to 
be surc^ theirs are always the best parties ; 
to have been seen at them was a distinction; 
besides, it had a tendency to k(^,p up a 
permanently respectable acquain^nqe. On 
such occasions, therefore, he put ai Saud- 
ablc constraint u[^on himself. V 



The affairs, however, which he.had on 
his haiKls, kept him longer than 

had originally been Contemp]p|pPl^ and, for 
some wqe^s, the letters' ofTms ^own true, 
faithful, lovely Caroline, preserved aq^en 
pace with his replie^S; and were got m in 


such terms of extravagant fondness, as, to 
some people—even %)yei'S—might almost 
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have had a sickening effect, Mr. 

Gqorge Jeffery Trecothickv|^e 
word too much: he was disposed, indipi, 
to carp at her frequent repetition of the 
same expressions, but by no means at her 
warmth; and it gave him pleasure to com¬ 
pose the most delicate, witty, and masterly 
replies—for, as such, he had no doubt, his 
letters were spoken of by her, and by all 
who heard them. 

One evening, on his return home, after 
a dinner party—having no particular en¬ 
gagement for that night, he sat down to 
write to ~ij||is beloved: and it then came 
across his’ mind, with something of a chil¬ 
ling sensation, that he was about to do so 
before she had answered his last. 

He ^wished it might prove otherwise; 
and gave jfchi^liiatter fair consideration : 

but he to deceive hiraselfc either ; 

'' 

and such was certainly the fact. Humph I" 
said fee to himself; I don’t quite like this. 
Nobody living, I will venture to say, stands 
less upon punctilio than myself, or indeed 
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requires so l^ttie<Mtentiota. But in delay- 
adllnplj under our peculiar cir- 
cti^tancesr there is a want of propei' 
feeling, as it strikes me. 1 promised, with- 

I 

out doubt, never more to mention her 
behaviour' one ocoasionbut I never 
promised not to think of it; or, if I did — 
— with such a. heart, and such affections 
^ mine—’tis impossible to keep my pro¬ 
mise : and, I must say, that her expecting 
me to write her two letters for one, is — — 
is—counting more upon a blind attachnlenl 
on my part, than one altogether likes.” 

He finished, however, and se|it his let¬ 
ter next day: but received ‘ no Answer by 
return of post, which literally took" away 
his appetite; and he made (for him) a most 
miserable dinner. Still, his 

sleep was not dis^Hfed: he 

went to bed, he had cs^^p^ented a 
tolerable excuse for heromissfeni^; but had 
arranged in his mind some tender ri^phofe, 
to be inserted in his next; the more cutting 
in reality, the more they were expressed 
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with mildness, temper> and dtf&nity. And 
he likewise decided, ^*0 oom^te hi||^i|p- 
laCian, that though no letters caihe^l^o 
town on t|ie following day, he should, to a 
certainty, have one by the post on Monday^ 
Monday arrived; but no communication 
from Miss Caroline Cooksley. The poor 
youth was really beside himself, with fret- 
fulness and vexation; he took on (as they 
call it) till be nearly made hijnself ill; and 
resolved, as be lay awake in the dead of 
night, that he would instantly wiite to 
St. Mary Ottley, and break off at once aU 
connexii^p between them. Next day, how- 
ever, he relented; ;<H‘ rather failed in re¬ 
solution; for, whenever the least chance 
occurred of his actually losing Caroline, he 
then was. sure, to feel very deeply, seriously, 
andatl^l^ to her. So he 
tbonghtllii^iit became him, as a philoso¬ 
pher, to her one day more, lur repent- 
reparation. Alas I he was ill re¬ 
warded for his magnanimity. The post 
came in; the na^ bom sung forth as glo> 

F 2 
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riously as if every l«g had been stuffed to 
the.Jvery ra"c®ffi' with the effusions of his 
pepj^tcnt love; tlic belted servant of the 
office, in a new red coat, tripped it briskly 
along the pavement; gave bis two raps at 
George Treoothick’s lodgings, with a smart¬ 
ness and confidence which seemed expressly 
designed to insult him ; and delivered in— 
one letter only, from his affectionate father. 
That unhappy gentleman wrote as if he 
had been ffightened out of his wits: be de¬ 
precated his son’s wrath, and protested that 


he would have given him a hint long ago, 
but for the hopes, to which he had con- 
stantly clung, that the reports of the neigh- 
bourbood might be foolish and exaggerated, 

or false and malicious. But, in conclusion, 

' ^ ^ 

he admitted—almost without the effort, 
most assuredly, witboiiit the 




i"} i 4 .Vi,, f '5 ' 

■^r W sof- 
ce, that 


tening auy one material jpivo 
a certain Mr. Slatterbrain haa'TOen abso¬ 


lutely^ domesticated at St. Mary Otfliy fop 
the last three weeks and more. And it Avas 
affirmed by many, and he now feared could 
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li- < 


be contradicted by none—that,Miss Cooks- 

* , '* 5 ;* ‘ ' 

ley, not contented witlx hl^viiig coquetted, 
most particularly and disgrl^tully, 
young man—had, in defiance of every J^Kn- 
ciple of honour and sentiment, positively 
promised to marry him; to which perfidious 
act, her raotiier, unquestionably,"If hot both 
her parents, were parties. This grievous 
news, old Mr. Trecothick added, it was the 
more painful to him to impart—as he fear¬ 
ed that this man, Slatterbrain, would lurii 
out to be the very same person who had 
once already behaved «o ill to his dearest 

George, by deserting him, with unparalleled 

* 

baseness, ,in France, . 

There may be those who would like to 
hear, and others who would not dislike to 
describe, the bitter and overwhelming sur¬ 
prise, thq^^u|ter universal disappointmeni, 
and mortification, into which 

this int^ligj^nce threw Mr. Gcoige J. Trc- 
^otb^t But, for ourselves,—If we iiad 
powers, we liave not feelings equal to tlie 
description. 

F 3 
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Poor, prudent, delicate, Sensitive, rhuch- 
injured youtW„ tkuAiphed over by the man 


whotn. he moSt^letested, atid over whom 
he had lately Issumed such airs—such un- 
forgiving airs—of superionty! What was 
he ^to do no^—^Why he did and Said many 
things, of^ Which we only bold ourselves 
permitted to mention two. He took a place 
in the mail, in order to return to Wrexing- 


ton; and, with a view that Miss Cooksley 
should get his letter, perhaps, half an hour 
earlier than if he had postpoi^ed wnting 
it till his arrival in the country—he made 
up a short letter for that youn|; tady, 
which he committed the genial post. 
Mr. George expressed himself, as on another 


occasion, in the third person: but this per¬ 
formance was of, a nature moro lowering, 
brief, and stern, than the 
finished, as we have been gi^&^I^Wnder- 
stand, in ^ese very words. , J 

Such are the reports which liave^fen 

communicated to Mr. G. J. Trecotmek. 

.■1 

Are they, or are they not, well-founded ? 
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He asks that question of iV^ Cooksley, 


by virtue of his undoubted, ri^t so jto do 
and expects such an ahs^^|8s*niajr.i|' 
a lady of veracity and honour.” 

He liad not been many hours at bis 
father’s house before Miss |^^roline was 
apprized of thatlfact. She fi^pared her 
reply, therefore, and directed it to him 
accordingly. 

But doting, as we do, upon this charm¬ 
ing g^rl,—we still cannot say that the an¬ 
swer, <does,^ her heart much credit; though, 
being pledged to conceal no document of 
importance, we feel ourselves, reluctantly. 


compelled to insert it,. 

DEAR SIR, 

You adopt a tone^ in writing 
to me, which, although I cannot entirely 
approve ^it, I am disposed to overlook, on 
acco^DJ|^j(iff ^i||mething--(I do not well know 
whatj—winch formerly passed between our 
p|^i|P^ts; and which may havefled you to 
siip^se that you were entitled to hold such 
language. That you entertained some pe* 


■ ^ 






ciiliar notions with regard to me—I have 
long more than suspected; and am glad, 
tjiiU’cfore, of lie ^^portunity affoi*dcd me* by 
your note, for coming to an eclaircissement. 
My manner is naturally frSftk and open; and 

X 'V 

may probably have misled you as to the real 
description of my sentiments for you, which 
are these: the highest esteem and good 
ill, and the most pure disinterested friend¬ 
ship ; but, any further connexion between 


tis—any one nearer, I mean, than that of a 

* 

friendship which, I hope, will only tetmi- 

• % ® s 

nate with our lives, is quite out of the 
(juescion. Much as we have seen of each 


other, Mr. George, ^and frequently as I 
have written to you—6nce, I full well re- 
member, upon that express subject; you 
do not (I find) thoroughly know iiie yet. 
I never could, nor ever shall, ihink of 
uniting myself with any man tpadliias not 
ideas congenial to iny own^ ^^ficrefore, 
however I 'thay respect your woWh and ta¬ 
lents, and however gmteful I may fefePfBr 
the honour done me by ^ourTegard-*-it be- 
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comes me to allowj with ray usual candour, 
that there is something in the reports 
which may have reached you, witl|,j*efci'- 
cnee to Mr. Slatterbrain and rayselfl"' 
have yoUj if y^^ come to consider," "any 
right to be angry, or reason to be hurt. I 
do not prefer him on account of his supe-' 
rior virtues to yours—^nor for any worldly 
advantages that he possesses, or may expect 

—after his uncle’s death, or-or, at 

any time. No, Mr. George. I accept him 
solely because he has those congenial ideas 
to my own, without which, I should think, 
I acted a most unworthy, and, indeed, in¬ 
delicate part, in consenting to marry any 
person whatever. : Mr. Slatterbrain tells 
me, he is an old friend of yours. He 
regrets, that any difference should have 
arisen between you; and woidd be very 
glad,,that all was made up again; in whicli 
sentincien^ r beg leave to add—I cordially 
concur; assuring you, that no|hing could 
gif|^vme more satisfaction than a continua¬ 
tion of your pleaang society, and of the 

F 5 
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intimacy, with^hich you have 
ever honoured her, 

'l^ho remmns ^ 

Yonr very obliged and ^th&l Mend, 

“ CAfiOl^i^ COOKSnEY.” 

Mr. George Jeflfery Tr^tiuch read this 
letter twice to himself and-^before he 
tore it into ten* million of piece 3 ~once to 
his poor terrified father: whoa^ he after* 
wards rated in so indecent a maiiflf^r^ that 
we must really beg leave to euppi^e*^ what 
he said altogether. Then seizing h^^^bat, 
he rushed out^ with an impbt>u0(^?f^ no 
ineans natural to him^ and made thrift 
of his way to St. Mary Ottley. There he 
inqitired for, or rafteag. demand^;:;,Miss 
Caroline: but that fali^^ fair ofiejf:^fully 
prepared for the incursion, hml ronty 
ordered herself to be denied;even 
when she heard he was absoMli^qi^ithin 
the house,—she declared pere^p^i^lr'^that 
nothing sboiild induce her to seetl^; and 
what is more, she made her wor^ food. 

I 

At last, after be had waited nearly-a quar* 
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ter of an hour k the drawii^room» Mrs. 
Cooksley was sent in; either to fight the 
battle of the family, or loisoothe juip^ as 
she might find opportunity. V^Ov 

O, Mr.iifiporger said she; what, 
is it you, Mr. Trecothick ? I vow and pro¬ 
test to you. Sir, I am sorry — in many 
respects^ as sorry as you can be, Tm sure, 
at what — • that is to say—^glad, at all 
times, to have the pleasure of seeing you, 
you know; but perhaps, my dear Sir, per¬ 
haps — won’t you take a chair ? I wish 
to give you all the comfort I can. Heaven 
knows. But, as I was saying—perhaps, it 
might have been as judicious to have stayed 
away, just for the pimnt—just while mat¬ 
ters are fresh, you see. I’m afraid, dear 
Sir, you must have been rather hurt at the 
turn things have taken; but then, to be 
sure,, a sensible young gentleman as 
you av^ will take it into consideration — — 
t^at —that, love is all a Ifttery, anu 
doti^’t go by merit# Likings aiid dislikings 
there’s no accounting for; and as my poor 

F 6 
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Choline says*-r-though one man bad all the 
good qualities io tbe world—yet, if another 

should: jiappen to jiave congenial id- 

Madam!” cried Trecothick, in a loud, 
violent, and impatient vi^e; I come 
here to be heard, and heard I will be. 
Does Miss Cooksley—(for that is the only 
question now)—mean to forfeit all preten¬ 
sions to truth, honour, and fidelity? You 
are perfectly conscious, Madam, that if I 
choose to exert it, I have the power of pre¬ 
venting this very discreditable proceeding. 
If I think fit to compel her—your daughter 
must be mine.” 

“ Must!” replied Mrs. Cook^iley; 

must 1-of all imaginable things in 

nature! Must, Sir, is for the King. Do 
your worst, Sir; since you come to that. 
Try your luck in a court of justice. But, 
let me tell you this, you will get Mobody 
to pity you, and to humour you^ and to 
whine and whimper with you, in the town 
ball, at the assizes. No, no; and we atadl 
tell our own story there: we shall tell all 
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about your little vain niceties, and your 
mean jealous ways. And, mind my words, 
you’ll be laughed at by counsdldii^ 
you will; in the face of the whole cottlity. 
To come down ^ yo\i, out of civility, and 
have my own child abused, indeed—of all 
things that ever entered into any body’s 
imagination! I heard what you said, Sir; 
and your present state of mind is your only 
excuse for saying it. Want of honour and 
virtue 1 My Caroline forfeit her virtue.—of 
ail other things in the work! 1” With these 
words she flounced out of the i*oom, leav¬ 
ing poor George Jeffery not only astonished, 
l)iit almost petrified at this attack; when 
he had reckoned upon being himself the 
assailant, and such an assailant too as 
should have overwhelmed the whole family 
with remoi«c and confusion. Before he 
had half recovered himself, the good-hu¬ 
moured simple Mr. Cooksley poked his 
head into the room; and seekag.George 
Treebthick there alone—'he kindly en¬ 
deavoured to offer him some consolation. 
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Good day tye, Geoi^fe,” said he; “I 
shan’t pretend to be ignorant of what brings 
yon be^c, whiqfa^ depend upon it, I am as 
much vexed about as you < can be. But 
how can one possibly hdlg -it? The gui 
has things all her own way with her mo¬ 
ther—and her mother with me. IVe often 
argued the matter, as well as I could with 
them both; and stood your friend in the 
affair of that Irish Lord, as well as in this 
business. But I give you my honour, that 
points must be carried in this house by 
other interest than mine.” 

My dear Sir,” said Trecothick, a 
little softened; dp not trouble yourself 
about it. You—I am couhdent—are my 
friend; and I merely called here to say^— 
that if Miss Cooksley can really behave in 
the way that is reported of her—let her, in^ 
Heaven’s name—just follow be^. h^clina- 
tion. Let her desert the man whp would 

have given up all for her—and raarry^ if 

, > 

she so pleases, the most repulsive, viilena 
commodatiog, and unfeeling of mankind. 
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I thought she might have seen me—andi 

have made some attempt to justify her 

conduct; but that could otSl^ have 

. ^ 

to my contempt |tnd I should not Miv 
choose to see 

Well done^' George,” returned old 

•y ' 

Cooksley; that’s handsomely and spirit¬ 
edly said: for, however the women may 
keep arguingj I know enough of the world 
to be certain, that a monstrous noise might 
have been made about all this. But you’re 
right, my boy. In all cases of ill usage 
as to these kind of love matters,—it’s cu¬ 
rious, the difference between a man and a 
woman. The woman is always sure to be 
pitied—why, Heaven only knows; while 
the other, though worse treated perhaps, 
only gets laughed at and abused. As hap¬ 
pened (and ’twas the strongest instance I 
ever knew)- to an old friend and school¬ 
fellow of ihiiie—-Mr. Twaddleton. Sain 
Twaddleton, you know;—^you’ve often 
heai^^of him. Well, I say, this whole 
affair puts me in mind of a devilish good 
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thing, a first-rate thing that’s told of him— 
about him and a you^ig^ woman in tlie 
Lemp’ster long coach, Sam, you see, had 
taken his place, and was to have met the 

coac^h at the White-^^-^4—” 

Heavenly powers—^in mercy spare, 
pity, and deliver me!” cried Trecothiek, 
tearing himself, with the loss of a button, 
from the old gentleman’s grasp, and run¬ 
ning headlong down stairs. “ I swear they 
are all alike. The woman is a wretch and 
a savage; the girl a perjured jilt; and that 
old fool, whom I was considering as my 
friend, actually designed,, in my present 
state of distraction^ to have tormented me 
with one, of his accursed stories. And 
why? why because, wonderful as it may 
seem, to any mind of a superior cast, he 
has some unaccountable pleasure in telling 
them. But so it isself, self, all 
through the creation.” 
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SOME 'PEADITIONS 

RESPECTING 

GRIMMFER THE WIZARD. 


CHAPTER I* 

There are those who have a vast delight 
in tracing every thing, good or bad, to a 
remote antiquity. To such, many of the 
ephemeral customs, the behaviour, and 
language, of the higher orders, * in our own 
times, are peculiarly disgusting—(we only 
allude, however, to the sort of cant phrases, 
and customs, introduced by insolent vanity 
or fashionable caprice) ;—ahd tboy look, 
with something nearer approaching an in¬ 
terest, to the habits of the common people; 
which, not so prone to innovation, are apt, 
of course, to savour, in a more or less cle- 
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gree, of the manners of former ages: nor 
is the intereit altogether destroyed by the 
lawlessness of such habits. The pedigree 
of most crimes, and offen^rs is to be made 
out without much difficulty. For instance, 
we can now boast of full as many Inti¬ 
mate descendants ffem the Diana’s Fo¬ 
resters, Gentlemen of the Shade, Minions 
of the Moon, and Cut-purses, of the fif¬ 
teenth and sixteenth centuries, as it is de¬ 
sirable we should. We are also still blessed 
with iniffians and debauchees in plenty, 
sprung from, and indeed named after, the 
Corinthians” of the same period; and, 
fortunately for the creditors of those high- 
mettled gently, the posterity of the Buff- 
Jerkins ” is still in being, and at hand, to 
look after them. 

Notwithstanding the laudable exertions 
of the Mendicity Society, sturdy beg¬ 
gars of our day, seem, in some places, by 
no means unworthy of their prcdec^^rs, 
who imprinted such notable marks of talent 
on the shoulders, sides, and ribs of the 
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renowned Robin Hood, And, indeed, of 
late years, so serious have been the offences, 
and so formidable the gangs of poached, 
as to prove, pref|j;.1«itisfacto^^^ their ori¬ 
gin ; and to sbo^, how little they have 
degenerated from that favourite of ro¬ 
mance. 

In France, since the more general di¬ 
vision of property, and abolition of the 
strict feudal rights with regard to the game, 
things may have been altered; and the en- 
tei^rizing class of poachers may, there, 
have declined from their former impor¬ 
tance. But, in the earlier half of the 
fourteenth centuiy, the period of which 
this story treats, a man had better, in most 
cases, have committed murder, than »any 
act of hostility against the deer of those 
powerful and ferocious barons in the south 
of France, ■ who ruled that part of the 
country with violence the most Oppressive, 
and a sway all but totally uncontrolled. 

In the year 1332, at the beginning of 
the month of October, and after night-fall. 



U6 TRADITfONS RESPECTING 

three men, armed and equipped like huut- 
erSy and clad with some pretension to grace 
and effect, though in garments of the 
coarsest texture, soiled^ ^nd torn—might 
have been seen (but for the dvarkness which 
then prevailed) running, actually, for their 
lives. They incurred considerable hazard 
of losing them, moreover, even in the very 
attempt to escape, down the shaggy side of 
a mountain j^omewhere between Javoux and 
Canourgue, in tlie province of Languedoc. 

Well was it for them that the night 
had set in; for, the shouts of their pur¬ 
suers, mingled with such cursings and up- 
braidings of their own party for tardiness, 
as clearly announced what gentle treat¬ 
ment the others had to expect, if they 
should suffer themselves to be overtaken— 
were heard now, almost close behind them 
—now, on their left—now, on |thelr right— 
and sometimes, as they feared, ou every 
side of them at once. 

The foremost of these run-aways, who 
had greatly outstripped his companions, 
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thought fit to halt near the bottom of the 
hilh and to let them come up with him. 

'‘Hist, hist!” said he, softly; "how 
pestilent dark it fe P* 

" Tlic better for us, then,” observed 
one of his fellows. 

" Aye,” said the first: " but the dia¬ 
bolical mischance is, that, in our situation, 
wiiat is good for us on one point, cannot 

I u 

choose hut be bad on many others. Hast 
seen the forwardest of the hell-hounds ? 
Hast seen any of them ?” 

" IIow the plague should I—when ’tis 
so dark wc cannot see our hands before our 
noses ? But I have heard them; and at no 
great distance off, neither: so hast thou, I 
take it.” 

" Be quiet with thee: they are near us 
now. Not a word more, or they’ll be upon 
us.—1 am doubtful,” he soon Continued, 
in a whisper, " whether it be not our game 
to stand close up here, under cover of these 
trees-they might possibly pass us.” 

" Away, Gildouin, away!” shouted both 
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tbe others—“ or, by the rood, we are all 
dead men r 

At the same moment, the bolt from a 
cross-bow whistled arnongf their heads, and 
struck the trunk of one of the trees with a 
heavy and appalling sound. 

The cries of tbe men in chase of them 
now rose with redoubled shrillness, hope, 
and eagerness. Forward dashed the pur¬ 
sued ; and tihe most advanced, leaping over 
some at random, and breaking through the 

rest of a coppice at the foot of the hill, be- 

{• 

took them to a doubtful and perilous path, 
formed by a chain of small hillocks, thi ough 
a morass; and ran on with a confidence 
which despair only could have supplied, 
aided, indeed, by a knowledge of the lo¬ 
cality, on the part of Gildouin, almost 
equally accurate by night as by day. 
Two of th^ soon got beyond the imme¬ 
diate effects of their enemies’ wrath. The 
third, a stripling of fifteen or sixteen ai; the 
utmost, was not so fortunate. Before their 
la^t and most formidable alarm, he bad al- 
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relady run so far, that his feet were swollen 
and sore, his legs ached, and the whole 
strength of his body was failing apace. 
Nevertheless, he ^^kept up tolerably well 
with his friends, till they had adventured 
on the path through the swampy ground; 
when, perceiving that he lost way, while 
those in the rear were gaining upon him 
continually-^—in the endeavour to cross 
the treacherous part of the p^in quicker, 
by striking olF in another direction, he 
plunged into the morass, and stuck fast; 
in which situation, from mixed feelings of 
rage, grief, and terror, he wept aloud. But 
his distresses approached their termination. 
An arrew, probably shot at a ventun^ by 
bis pursuers on their hearing his cries, 
transfixed his body, entirely,, from left to 
right, and pierced his heart in its passage. 
He fell, after one shriek of agottjTi and was 
found, vrhen the men who sought him 
came up to the spot, lying quite dead, with 
his face in the water. 

Meanwhile, the companions of this un¬ 
lucky youth ])rofited greatly by the bustle 
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' and interruption occasioned by his fate. 
They cleared the marshy ground; passed 
over several rough hills on the further side 
of it; and, having skirted the south-west¬ 
ern end of an initnense moor, which stretches 
far over that country, and forms a black 
and dreary outline towards La Guide— 
Gildouin, the swifter and stronger of the 
two, again stopped, in a narrow valley, be¬ 
tween two mountainous ridges, and suffered 
the hindermost to overtake and join him. 

“ Is Myrtille with you?” said the for- 

* ^ 

mer: have you brought the boy off?” 

“ Be content, my good fellow,” was the 
reply—if you can save yourself. Our 
case is a desperate one; and the less we 
think of past misfortunes, the more we 
shall prove our wisdom.” 

Dost preach to me, dolt ?” said GiU 
douin: Dost dare to lecture me about 
wisdom and fortitude, when I have lost my 
near kinsman, while thou hast neither suf¬ 
fered in mind nor body?—Oh, Powers 
above! onr trade is a bad one, both 
for the present and future: but I am in 
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for it now, more cleoply tlmn ever; and to 
what other could 1 turn me ? Art certain, 
Robiclion—that he hath, fallen into their 
hands:” . 

“ Not alive, I fear. Thq^he was wound¬ 
ed 1 am but too sure: his cry could never 
be mistaken.” 

You fear!—Idiot that thou art! If 
butchers have got his body, 'twere 
better far it were lifeless.” 

Robichon thought, that, instead of vent¬ 
ing his spleen and peevishness upon him, 
his leader, who beyond doubt, a more 
strong and active man, though not a younger 
one, than liimself, might as well have de¬ 
layed his flight, and endeavoured tp n\ieac 
bis btVn nephew; and a strong impression 
of the even, unnatural selfishness induced 
by their lawless and marauding habits, 
struck his mind with a sense o^^tter dis¬ 
gust. 

But Gildouin was noSj^ altogether a safe 
person to quarrel with ; besides, the noises 
of the foresters in pursuit of them were 

VOL. II. 


G 



IS® TRADmONtf IlfES^CTING 

scititJcely out of his eats; aud he^xpected 
thdr dreadful whooping and shoitting to be 
I’enewed every moment. Eobicbon^ there¬ 
fore^ when he saw the Otb^fr man seat him- 
self Oomposedly^ upon a piece of rock— 
remonstrated, and urged, that as his ne¬ 
phew’s fate was now irreparable, it would 
be worse than idle, by the indulgence of a— 
fruitless spleen, to throw away their own 
lives also. €fildouin,' however, appeared to 
be but little moved by these expostulations; 
nor, in truth, did the other feel so aftxious 
to. move him, wheti it tbrned out, by the 
subsequent conversation, that they nowwere 
within the King of England’s province; 
whose Barons, with the instinctive jealousy 
of a smaller state surrounded by formidiable 
neighbours, were prompt to resist any in¬ 
cursion which boi^ the least appearance of 
hostility. "tIS'hese fugitives rightly judged, 
therefore, that their foes Would not ventiWe 
to follow them, such numbers, within 
the territory of Guienne. 

Away with care, then!” cried Rob& 



GRIMMFER /mi 


m 

chon, I’eUcvcd by the very decided opinioa 
of his leader on this last point: clieer up; 
abate thy .distress and rage just for t^e 
present, and the ghost of. poor Myrtille 
shall be padfied bereiflterii4 by a delicious 
and bloody revenge.” 

Did I complain ?” the other sternly 
asked. 

L 

I never said so,” replied Robiclion. 

Then, cease thy prate: aud when I sec 
thee bear with any calamity as well as I 
endure this—you shall have my free leave 
to preach ,about patience, and what not, 
till your tongue tires. No more of such 
stuff. How goeth the night, I marvel? 
Perdition pn our luck! They got hold of 
the hind, as . well as — — no matter. 
Would we’ddiad time to bury the venison; 
since we could not cany it away— 

And the dogs too,” said ^bichon; 
hath become of tibem?” ^ 

^r,0, rot the dogs, ^hey know these . 
moors as well as I da; and cannot be far 
off, ril swear.” 

G 2 
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With that he produced a whistle; and, 
after applying it twice or thrice to his lips, 
looking round him suspiciously each time, 
although nothing could be seen for the 
darkness—he wade bold at last to use it 
freely. The sound rang shrill through the 
silence of night, and was succeeded, on 
more than one quarter, by the distant bay¬ 
ing of dogs. On their right hand, in par¬ 
ticular, so loud and long a barking com¬ 
menced, within a minute after the report 
of the whistle, that Hobichon observed— 
“ Prithee be careful; for much caution is 
required yet. I would say,—Gildouin,— 
many more dogs than our own have an¬ 
swered to that call. St. Jerome defend tis 

--do you see there ?” He pointed to a 

light, which now appeared gliding along 
the top of the hill, and which speedily 
seemed to,lie multiplied, at least six fold. 

“ They are roused i’faith,” said ^il- 
douin: “ this is.;,rath£r more than I in¬ 
tended i and it is to be wished, that 1 may 
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not have drawn us both into some fresh 
disaster. 

A rapid rustling noise was at that in¬ 
stant heard near them. " Who goes there?” 
cried Robichon, in considerable alarm: 

keep off, whoever you are, or I shall send 
an arrow through you!” 

The dogs, you fool; the dogs,” said 
his companion; and he said what was per¬ 
fectly true: for first one, and, almost im¬ 
mediately afterwards, two more tall hairy 
skeletons of lurchers bounded by their side, 
—^and were made much of by Robichon, 
who caressed them with an unusual fond¬ 
ness—a fondness, indeed, exactly propor¬ 
tioned to his consternation at their ap¬ 
proach. 

Gildouiii, meantime, continued to watch 
the lights upon the hill. ‘‘ That’s it,” 
said he: “they go down they are 
g^ing down, if we keep ourselves still- 
three are out already.' iThat^s it;—now 
they'are all out; and the brow* of the old 

g3 
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hill is just as black as before. iTou know 
Vhat caused all that piece of work ?” 

Your whistle, no doubtreplied the 
other; but I knew not that we had been 
so close to any of their nests. Whose is the 
hold ?—^The Montcroullier man ?” 

Aye,” said Gildouin; and right over 
against him, upon the heights, on the other 
side of the valley, is De Varogne’s castle: 
so they pretty well command the pass be- 
' tween them.” 

It wouldn’t break my heart,” observed 
the younger depredator, ^ to be sealed, at 
this moment, by either ot their hall fires; 
with a chine of beef at one elbow, and a 
flask of wine at the other. Do tell ns what 
characters they bear! Tell me a little 
about this same Baron de Montcroullier! 
Polks speak well of him, ihethinks.” 

Let aiPs|)eak of him as they find him. 
’Tls true, he maketh not so free as do inaii^ 
of his order, with the daughters and wives 
of his people: ’tis true, that he neithef ha- 
rasseth bis vassals from morn to eve by hard 
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laboui' and exaction, nor committetb tbeui 
to the dungeon, whqn they can np longer 
work nor pay. But to knights of our cap- 
ing, Monsiemv Rob^hon, he is as ill/dis¬ 
posed as the wo^t of them:—and, wdre^I 
obliged to make the choice—I should ra¬ 
ther trust to. mercy—aye, marry, and look 
for favour too, from his nephew De Varogne, 
than from the saintly Baronby iny troth, 
should I.” 

However, neither of their cages, 1 
reckon, would be quite the resting place for 
us to-night,” said Robichon. “ So let us 
lie down, fasting though we be, under tlie 
next bush: ’twill something recruit our 
weary limbs, albeit we may not slcLjp verj^ 
soundly.” i 

But Gildouin, who no longer appeared 
to be in the mind for loitering, advised 
against the measure; and his|,advice, the 
qther was much in the habij; of . conforming 
to. They proceeded, therefore, though witfji 
n)an|r, a curse upon the mischances pf^l^ 

G 4 
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evening; and, if the truth.;«an8t .be tol4, 
4 ijany a sigh of a^iguisb and despcffidency. 

At length, in answer to the anxions 

demands of Robicho% ^ to whither they 

^ ^ 

might be going, and whu plan he had m 
view—the more experienced of the deer- 
stealers deigned to inform him, that when 
they should have got clear through the val¬ 
ley, he knew of a hut inhabited by. a lone 
goatherd, among the hills beyond, where 
they should certainly meet with a lodging, 
^v^hich, under thdr circumstances^ might 
be called princely; and where they would 
likewise have a reasonable chance of find¬ 
ing some provisions. Robichon was ready 
to admit that this information had a com¬ 
fortable sound;,but doubted how far the 
worthy goatherd might enter into the hu¬ 
mour of this invasion of his domicile, by 
two men hungry enough to consume his 
whole store. ^ 


: . If he makes, resistance-^nay, even if 


bii bt^inakes a noise/’ 


said Gildouin^^lap- 


ping his right hand to the couteau de chasse 
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which he wore in his belt—I have a 
friend here, who' shall speak to him, and 
whose reasonings are’ apt to carry some 
force with them.** 

What--the pest! you Would not go 
to cut the man's throat in cold blood r” 

None of thy pitiful jargon ; thou 
would’st do it thyself for a mouthful of 
supper; only 'dare not’ standeth in the 
way. No canting, to cover weakness: wo 
are at war with mankind, and mankind 
with us. Have they not, within the last 
hour, murdered mine own sister s child be¬ 
fore my face—as it were! Come on, I say. 
Let the tyke produce his victual readily, 
and serve us cheerfully, and; for me, he 
shall rest unscathed.” Upon that subject, 
Robichon also perceived that no more was 
to be said: indeed (as his friend had inti¬ 
mated), there were but few measures to 
which be might not have beei^ reconciled, 
that night, by the prospect of enjoying a 
meal of almost any description, a gratefol 
fire, and an undisturbed nap. 

G O 
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, He again followed bm principal, there¬ 
fore, with what alacrity be might. 

When they had neai*ly reactjcd the end 
of the valley, the moon began partially to 
appear; but so as to afford, them very little 
assistance. She showed, however, at intei*- 
vals, the heights which they were approach¬ 
ing, and which, in that frail and dim light, 
seemed to be confused and mingled toge¬ 
ther, crossed and heaped one upon the 
other, resembling a barrier more effectual 
than the loftiest castle wall, and appearing 
completely to obstruct their progress be¬ 
yond the extremity of the valley. In one 
of these gleams of moonlight, it was like¬ 
wise observable, that they had been edging 
away to the northward considerably; and 
were now (with only a small river interven¬ 
ing, whose ripple tli^ had heard for some 
time) almost under the hill, on whose 

I ^ 

brow stood tibe ediAce opposite to the castle 
of l^ontcroullier—a fortress of respectable 

a h, which Gildonia had already^de- 
as the residence of Guy de V^^ne, 
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a near kinsman of the Baron MontcroulBer, 
In truth, he wa« the only child of that 
chieftain’s brother, not long since decealcd. 

On this discovety, the younger of pnr 
two freebooters—for, though they styled 
themselves foresters, it would liave been 
difficult, in point of real propriety, to ob¬ 
ject to the appelfetion just bestowed upon 
them—once more relaxing from his reserve, 
began to press his better-informed compa¬ 
nion with new and abundant questions re¬ 
specting the Sieur de Vai'ogne. And, for 
some time, with whatever roughness and 
surliness, Gildouin condescended to gratify 
his curiosity. Indeed, he appeared to have 
contracted some partiality for the person 
or habits of that noble; for, in all men¬ 
tion of the Lords of the valley, which 
induced a comparison between them, he 
invariably gave the preference to De Va- 
rogne, although obliged to admit the supe¬ 
rior reputation and universal populaid^ of 
his ui^le, the iiaronof Montcroullier. 
natii^bf these encomiums Robichonv^lil^ 

g6 



TR^iDlTIONS RI3SPEI3T1NG 


132 

oottiprehended : and understood—(though 
most certainly the other man Imd never ex¬ 
pressly said so), that, whereas Montcroullier 
was gentle towards his vassals in general, 
merciful to the weak, and a protector of 
the helpless and oppr€Ssed--^De Varogne 
gave a wider range to his beneficence; 
often including within his good will, and 
even encouragement, those meritorious in¬ 
dividuals, who, desirous to gain a liveli¬ 
hood through their own exertions, were re- 
pressed by the pr^udices of society. 

Now it happened that the amiable Ro- 
bichou, though he could have made his mind 
up to such a proceeding, easily enough, if 
it had been absolutely necessary; had yet a 
feeling of preference for a hearty meal with¬ 
out knocking any goatherds on the head, 
Tlierefore, after his.,companion had been 
expatiating, far more than he was wont on 
ordinary occasions, in commendation of 
Sir %iy de Varogne,—Robichon recurred 
tO:|^rtain notions which he had throwi^^ut 
; again began to talk of the cod^rts 
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of that nobleinan’a ball fire, md obsemd, 
just as a matter of speculation, that his 
hospitality might surely be confided in,, 
should they gidreiitiireto pi^esent themselres 
at the castle. 

De Varogiie himself might be trusted, 
an that were all,” replied Gildouin; “ but 
the step cannot now be thought of. Rest 
satisfied; there are reasons against it.” 

“ I know of none.” 

Probably not; but if my reasons be 
particular—they will govern the conduct of 
us both, I suspect. Sir Guy is not alone: 
he hath one with him whom I affect not— 
a guest, I tell thee.” 

Many guests, in all likelihood/’ said 
tlie younger; but none who would devour 
us alive, 4t may be hoped.” 

Aroynt thee, troublesome grumbler! 
thou wilt still be obstinate?” cried »GiU 
douin. Gang onward, I say ;^mnless thou 
#ouM*st desire a feud between us. 6o on 
with >54hee; and should we * find ought 
wheiwithal lo fill our bellies to-night-^^t 
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Slipper^ peradventure, I may explain myself 
farther.” 

Soured, fatigued, and fretting, but not 
audibly, Robichon sunk once more into si¬ 
lence, and acted conformably to the counsel, 
or rather command, which he had received. 
The moon had now totally withdrawn her 
light. They could no longer see the towers 
of De Varogne’s dwelling, nor even the 
base of the rock whereon they §tood : and 
it was only when Robichon perceived him¬ 
self to be ascending, and moreover ascend¬ 
ing with considerable labour and difficulty-— 
that he was sui^ they had quitted the valley, 
and that his leader, who boasted no more 
knowledge of the country than he really 
pbssesSed, had hit upon the path which 

<1 V ^ 

would conduct them thi*6ugh the uplands. 
Soon, gleams of light .were seen—frequent, 
but delnsivc; and so short in duration, that 
they might almost have been described as 
dashes. At last, when they had attained a*' 
cons^etable elevation, Gildouin stood^ still 
upon a platform of rock, and a^^d 
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that it might be preferable to remain there 
till the moon should come out somewhat 
steadier and sti^onger:—an event which 

I ^ 

seemed improbable ^just at that moment, 

¥ i 

but which nevertheless took place in a, 
much shorter time than they had reckoned 
upon. So far they were fortunate; they 
had also the satisfaction to descry the ca¬ 
bin, of which they were in quest, very near 
at hand, on a point of the hill immediately 
above them. As they made for this object, 
which they were now enabled to do with suf- 
ficient ceilainty—Robichbn’s qualms came 
on again; and, however he might have 
been relieved by the proba^ll|||lermination 
of the fatigues and hardships of the night, 
he felt anew a very strong repugnanije to. 
murdering the goatherd. He determined 
that, if possible,’ he,.At,least, would have 
no band in it; he hoped that the poor q^an 
might be- submissive and accommodating; 
and castes glance at his fellow marauder of 
deadlw^^version, controlled only by,, fear, 
The.)iipare of Gildouin’s reflexions cannot 
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SO exactly be portrayed: be looked resolute 
and ferocious, but as if he had something 
dikgreeable upon his mind^ he turned his 
right hand to his belt—and when they had 
got up to the small level space in front of 
tlie cabin, he advanced with a swift and 
decided pace. 

The door appeared to have been fasten¬ 
ed ; but small was the resistance which it 
could oppose to such strength as that of 
Gildouin. 

At the second effort, he burst headlong 
into the hovel; the dimensions of which 
were so very trifling, that they almost in¬ 
stantly ascert#ned—to the great relief of 
Robichon, and probably to the satisfaction, 
more or less, of them both—that thereat- 
herd was absent. 

The senior of this worthy couple, never 
unprovided when mischief 'was likely to be 
going forward, had materials about him 
for striking a light; and indeed other re- 
spuro^ within his pouch, of which his 
companion was then ignorant, but prpf^r- 
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tionaUjr dielighted wlwni tBey were afteiv. 
wards most pleasingly and appeopmtdy:; 
brought into pUy; They were no sooner; 
enabled to see around them, than they com^ 
menced, as was natural, a strict search for; 
provisions: and though they certainly met 
with no delicacies, tliey were gratified, upon 
the whole, at finding any thing. The larger 
half of a kid was discovered, which the 
honest peasant (who accounted for it to his 
master as having died a natural death) had 
attempted to preserve by salting; although 
that process, unluckily, had not been re¬ 
sorted to till full late. ^ 

They were likewise relieved by the dis¬ 
play of a quantity of oaten cake i some of it, 
pretty fresh—but the far greater part 
mouldy; and the whole thick, husky, hard, 
and sandy. However, to make amends'^* 
the unfavourable articles, a large disb, not 
only of milk, but of fresh milk, was, espied 
by one of their dogs, who, by dint of rating, 
kickisi^nd blows, was fain to abandon his,, 

ii* 

prize, before any serious attack had been 
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made upon it. Our foresters now lighted a 
fire; and disposed of themselves very much 
at their ease. They gave their canine 
allies, not indeed the first choice of dainties, 
but a liberal share of the repast; and that 
Robichon might not have a wish upon earth 
ungratified—his companion produced, before 
the conclusion of this banquet, a leathern 
bottle, of fair length and respectable bulk, 
more than three fourths of which was filled 
with spirits of ardent and tremendous qua¬ 
lity. 

This liquid they quaffed, for the most 
part, sheer : and the consequence was, that 
they advanced apace in courage, in. self- 
satisfaction, in eloquence, in noise,, in vows 
of revenge for the death of Gildouiu’s 
nephew, in contempt and defiance of all 
their enemies, and (fi>r the time) in friend¬ 
ship with each other. 
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CHAPTER II. 

•» * 

The elder of our two marauders, as he 
domineered in other matters, so he like¬ 
wise took a lea#in the conversation. He 
boasted of his hawks, of his dogs, of his 
own sagacity, and of his own strength; and 
the other was disposed to keep him in good 
humour. “ Didst ever,”, said Robichon, 
see the man yet, on whom thou woiildst 
have turned thy back ?” 

“ Never, as I hope to thrivereturned 
Gildouin freely, though he finished what 
he had to say with ^inething of/a reserva¬ 
tion. “ Never, Ltepeat, provided he wore 
content to trust to his own natural force or 
cunning. There arc tHose, no doubt, who 
possess a knowledge, however’ they may 
come by it, which the ordinary race of 
mortal^ neither have nor wish to have; 
find kSbwledge ever giveth power, llVith 
such, I might decline tp enter upon any 
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competition, whether of art or force; the 
strife must necessarily be unequal. 

Say ye so f I do then partly com¬ 
prehend why thou wert so averse to our 
throwing ourselves upon the generosity of 
the Sieur de Varogne a while ago. You 
affirm that he hath a guest with him; he 
may have many; but of one in particular 
doth even Gildoitfn Jodelet stand in awe?"' 

Master RoWchon, your intentions are 
good, and I have a kindly feeling for thee; 
but why—pr’ythee why canst not acquire 
the habit of avoiding those unpalatable re¬ 
marks?” 

“ Nay, rebuke me not; when thou 
didst faithfully promise^ that if we were 
fortunate enough to meet with any supper, 
thou wouldst —— ” 

Ir i\. 

No such thing,” cried Gildouin 
roughly, or if I did—hold* Did I 
though, in truth ? but little was expected 
in the way of repast, I trow, when I thus 
pledged myself. Promises, bowev^^ are 
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VOWS; and vows must take tbeiv course. 
Hand me the cup.” He drank deeply. 

Hast ever beard talk of one Thibaud 
L’Aunony?” 

ilobiclion raised himself from bis re> 
dining posture, threw a glance almost un¬ 
consciously beliittd him, and nodded his 
head. I never saw himsaid he, but 
few belong to our part j^,the kingdom 
who have not heard of 

I did suppose so,” smd Gildouin, 
“ but you know him not?” 

“ Never yet* beheld him,” replied the 
other. 

The luckier thou; I have seen him 
once too often. That man and l^Jaad many 
dealings together; embarked in no few 
adventures together; we have been inti¬ 
mate—companions, bilt never were we 
friends. How it was brought afisout, I am 
ignorant; but whenever I have acted in 
concert with Aim, my invention hath been 
nougljl^; my resources feeble before his, and 
my boldness repres^. Oiu* mutual pro- 
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jects^ indeed, migbt . have -appeared! to 
thrive, bat he was ever the sole ^gaaoer by 
them ;< and when I assumed 4he tone to 
which others ^are apt to b^d, sndwbiebj 
as thou art well aware, I am sufficiently 
ready to support by acts; be would look 
upon me with cold derision, or laugh mali¬ 
ciously in my face. And ’tis not, I so¬ 
lemnly swear/’aaid. he, raising bmvbice 
through emotiobf ** that he, in any point, 
is more fearless than myself; it is not, 
that he would undertake any service or 
encounter aught of peril, atwhich I should 
blench; but the truth is, he hath the 
DREADFUL SECRET! HereuAei*, as they say, 
be will howl for it; but at present, his in¬ 
telligence as far overruloth^mine, as doth 
mine, that of our now sleeping before: 
the fire.” 


.a-' 


By " Holy Maiy,” said , RoMchou, 
seizing the goblet in his turn, thou hast 
passing merit in providing us with such 
noble liquor; but for the aid of thy||J^le, 
Hwould have suitef^mi||r%ht badly td pass 



the nigfal^^.e^en withia the same proviace 
witbthyiorm^ ^mmde. And soaatiiy can 
I comprehend^ ^moieover, how thou» who 
ddst: &ai* Mm as no . tonger to bold in-^ 

tercouTse 

The word ^ fear/ ” exclaimed Gildouin 
with sternness, hath not yet been pro¬ 
nounced by me/* 

it so,” continued, the younger ir 
“ still !. understand not from* whence you 
derived the knowledge, that such a person 
was, at this exact time,: Within De Va- 
rogne’s dwelling/’ 

Thou needest not rack thy brain 
about that matter. Know it ! do^ from 
one who bath livedo 4ti confidence with us 
both; who hateth him equally with my¬ 
self, and would hardly^deceive me.” 

But doth not his'choice of such a 
companion, argue ill Tor thelskiir de 
Varogne?” '' » . 

We avail ourselves of maij^instru- 
ment%0' replied Gildouin somewhat con*-, 
temptiTOusly, “ whosQ^oature we. may bold 

2 ” • ' 
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ia no great respect. For Sir (Jny de \V 
rogne^ be hath^ .more than once^ stood my 
iHend.wben bis countenance was of conse¬ 
quence to me—and, I have but my good 
word to give him in return; but this nnich, 
Robichon, will I admit to tbee frankly; 
that, were I his deadliest foe, 1 should not 
desire to see his perdition more securely 
sealed, than by bis forming any ki||d of 
connexion with that man. Tis the knight’s 
own affair however, and let him look to it/’ 
So earnestly had they been talking, as not 
to be conscious, till now, of their extreme 
good fortune, jn having reached the shelter 
when they did, and in having taken pos¬ 
session thereof with so little cost and 
ti*ouble. For the last twenty minutes or 
more it had been joining fast; and about 
this time, the splashing of the drops had 
not only become audible from without the 
hut, but many of them also began to fall 
through the hole in the roof which afforded 
a vent for the smoke, making tlie fliarae 
hiss and fret, and aDHoying the dogs as 
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they lay Khoribg bear the fire, irho growled 
in tbeh> sleep; and freqtHsntly, though in a 
s%btdi^;ree, slnfted their portions. But 
w> uKlderate ^MurbaBCe would have suf>. 
fioed to have awakened them, after their 
day’s fiatigoe and the foil feed which they 
had enjoyed; and their example soon 
seemed likely to be followed by the gallant 
Gildifoin himselfi His eyes commenced an 
unsteady winking stud rolling; he rambled 
in his discourse; and while imprecating 
the severest denunciation upon his own 
head, if he could not drink double the 
quantity of spirits which they bad just 
jointly exhausted, without being in the 
least affected by tBfe feat; he swnng himself 
backwards, and fell all along from his seat, 
amongst the relics of ^\r suppel*. 

Once upon the girotind, he |ieeined to 
like his situation so well, that he rolled 
and sprawled a!)Out; desired Rc^ichon, in 
terms ^arcely intelligible, to which for a. 
while; promising to take his turn, after he 

VOl. II, H 
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should shortly have refreshed himself; and 
in less than a min ate was found asleep. 

Robichon, however, who had lately 
felt so completely comfortable and satisfied, 
was again discontented at this arrange-* 
inent; he considered that in this, as in all 
other instances, he had been made a mere 
tool of; he thought himself ridiculed by 
the promise that be should be allowed a 
turn of sleep hereafter; both because the 
morn was fast approaching, and because, 
if it had been still further off, he knew 
well, that his partner would have his nap 
out, when once be had tasted its sweets, 
despite of all vows, oaths, and equity. 
But in point of fact, Gildouin happened 
to be the morri dropsy of the two; for the 
sj^irits which the you%er had partaken of, 
had inflamed and irritated rather than 
made him lethargic; besides which, his 
mind was not so obdurate as his compa¬ 
nion's; and his reflections more uneasy at 
times, upon their condition and prospects.* 
He dwelt, too, upon what they had been 
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talking about, the cbai*acter of that L’Aii- 
nony. He could hot drive the subject 
from his mind; and the louder his friend 
and the dogs continued to snore, the less 
be liked to find himsdf the only one in the 
hut awake, and capable of meditating 
upon these matters, which were not per¬ 
haps of the most exhilarating nature. 

The heavy rain had now abated; but he 
yet beard frequent drops from without; 
and, as he fancied (indeed, he laboured 
hard to convince himself that it was all 
merely fancy), a sort of noise mingled with 
the rain and wind, equally ctftexpected and 
unaccountable under the present circum¬ 
stances. Robichon, to be sincere, would 
have felt as happy just now if the sun .had 
risen; an event which^ he calculated, mhst 
be near at hand; and he ventured—the 
exertion, for more reasons than one, went 
much against the grain—but he ventured 
out a little beyond the door, to ascertain, if 
possible, how the morning advanced. Very 
dark still, very wet, and exceedingly dis^- 
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Haial. He was 1>dieVe 

%Kat the horizon Idoikkl gi^y 
though he ^ertdnly'would have ttHore 
cheered bf that discovery, hot the 


continuance of the" same sttkogh/'^^i^ 
'vHiich had lately perpfexed hy3’,'%^riij(iw 


'completely confirmed. He was, In shtu^, 
’no longer able to doiibt, that he'had hot 
only heard before, but did hear et' lhis 
moment, a imling. noise -like' the cry of a 
'young child. Robicbon tetteated~ran, 
perhaps, would have been the better word— 

‘ back into the but again; and mooted tifildouin 

' - 

'‘with his foot, desirous to wake him. But 

t 

Tthe surly curse with whidb that ruffian de- 
^precated the intention, and then turned 
' himself, gi*unibling, to as profound a sleep as 
1)effire—prevented hia purpose fcir the mo¬ 
ment. However, RobichOn stood in no 
such awe of their three dogs, whose stum- 
tillers he dispelled with infinite dispatch 
by^ddeks; and no sooner bad they lifted 
'up thlir beads, than the attention oFtKe 
' whole three became at once arrested by the 
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same.n^ing sound, now more distinctly 
a^bte^^ao ever. They shook IbeiQselves 
J^dy;. lotd^ eagerly towards the door . 
of. tb^ and, growled in a most mcr 

napiflig.iufiuner. j^n, not merely the cry 
of an igjGsnt;^ bnt the step of a man like¬ 
wise^ were beard close to the hut. Robl- 
cho||. caUed, aloud to GUdouiiiy who still 
laji s^ormg; fitted an arrow to his bow; 
and, be stood ready to resist any ag- 
gressioa—^p^ceived a tall figure at the 
dooiV;?.with a child in his arms. 

The iQcm. was covered by a long, dark 
garment, with a cloth cap on his head, 
which flight have bad some form origin- 
ajly^ buit was now rendered utterly shape- 
less. hsy the raiq, while the single high fea- 
^t^r, to surmount it, hung down, 

pitepusly soaked and broken, upon his 
shoulder. : 4 

At the first glimpse of this spectacle, 
Robicben was about to have drawn his 
boil^, but d<^sisted, on seeing t|iat the man 
had an infant in his arms; and thence con- 

h3 
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eluded, that he neither could be inclined 
nor fit for any act of offence. But the 
hounds seemed to have adopted no such 
train of reasoning! and if they were sa¬ 
vage before, they grew tenfold paore so at 
sight of these objects. They^‘rushed fu¬ 
riously towards the intruder; and the old¬ 
est and fierbest, actually piade a spring at 
th(^ child. But he fell to the ground short 
of his prey; and not to the astonislimcnt 
alone, hut to the infinite horror of Robi- 
clion,—every one of the dogs,without a word 
said to rebuke them, without a sign from 
any body to daunt them, cowered, whined 
dismally, and slunk away to the farthest 
distance from the door, which the hovel 
would admit. 

The persuasion of Robichon degree 
of credulity by no means uncommon, even 
among the highest classes in that age,) 
certainly was, that he stood in presence of 
a spectre or demon. He appeared to la¬ 
bour under some spell which prevented 
him fronv* averting his eyes. With his 
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counteDanee fixed upon this apparition, he 
felt upon the gi^ouiid for his comrade; and 
when he ran back against his body, be 
grasped hjiU' with' such a force, the force 
of extreme terror, as must have disturbed 
any sleep short of the last. Gildouin sat 
half upright; and in his usual ingratiating 
accents when any thing bad put him out 
of humour, demanded why he was thus to 
be molested. By way of reply, his com¬ 
rade pointed to the figure, which had now 
advanced into the middle of the hut, only; 
and was steadfastly contemplating them, 
without having, as yet, uttered one word. 

A stranger here!” exclaimed Gildouin, 
rubbing his eyes, Who is he?” “ I like 
not the appeai-aiK^e of himsaid the othej 
in a whisper. Who is he?” repeated 
Gildouin, You tremble. Hast not dared 
to accost him, coward? Then;give plact 
to a better man than thyself, who will soon 
come to an understanding with him.” 

This said, he went forward a step or 
two, and approached the stranger; wlio at 

h4 
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lhat moment removed 4h6:ca|it 
covered all the npper part of hiapiajCBilt-Gil- 
'<]ouiii ejaculated^a. most ; 

and in words of deep kiipoft,^vtb6!^gii^^iri)t 
very audibly expressed, hiiasi^il^isdkl 
he; and turned away a sn^^ed inOiii- 
ner and fallen couirleiiMee* 


What do ye bser€,?aiid whaefe hO-tbib^- 
come of Bade the goatherd ^tlle 

last coiner; then addressing btrnsMf tdrtlie 
infant which he ctirried: " Be stillV'brat! 
or thy yelping shall soon finish; once ’Ond 
for ever.” The child possibly might- have 
been of an age to comprehend this menaiOfe 
and injunction; but whether that were so 
or not, he fully appeared to cb^fnj^’ehcnd 


the frightful expression donvey^'^ij^ the 
look of the man who held Mm; and’iiiding 


his own face, he repressed' hJS^ hrying, 
though not (to judge by tbe half-smdthei'ed 
sobs,) without painful effort. ^ ^ 

I 

Gildouin seemed averse to looking 
directly at his unwelcome acquaintance; 
but took a glance at him, now and then. 
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implying as much fear, detestation, and 
malice, as one* hutaan being can feel to¬ 
wards another in presence of whom be 
finds himself cowed and powerless. He 
thought/it eitpedient, however, to answer 
the que8ti#n. We came hither for shel¬ 
ter from the foul nighty and for safety 
from those who pumed us. If we arc in 
thy^Way we must tramp; I well know 
that. Words signify little; and with tliec, 
I enter into no contest. As to the goat¬ 
herd, if he meeteth with no more bodily 
barm, this night, than he hath suffered 
from ns, he may sleep sound as his best 
wishers could desire.” 

Hath accident befriended him, or 
thy merciful disposition, Gildouin Jodeletr” 
Gildouin shuddered; he hastily seized 
Eobichon's arm, who had been witnessing 
this scene in silent amazement terror, 
and drew him forcibly from the hut; while 
the dogS;^, under cover of their masters’ re¬ 
treat, scampered out as if they had run 
for their lives. Robichoii, before they had 

H 5 
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gone far, recovered the. use of his tonguej 
and began to be inquisitive; but the other 
checked him sullenly and coarsely; and de¬ 
claring that ten ordimry^ men should never 
Ijave dispossessed him of, the cabin, he 
continued, however, to make the best of his 
way from it, with all possible expedition. 
As their course led back to the valley, 
llobiclion concluded that they were, at last, 
to try the hospitality of De Varogne, and 
to offer him their services. And such, 
indeed, had probably been Gildouin’s de¬ 
sign ; but they were prevented from carry¬ 
ing it into effect, by a body of horsemen, 
who surrounded them on a sudden, as they 
entered the glen below; accused them, 
either of having themselves committed, or 
of being accessory to a most grievous out¬ 
rage upon the Baron of JVIontcrouIlier, and 
in spite of all they could say, or rather 
without listening to . a jingle word, hur¬ 
ried them away ^ to the dwelling, of that 
chief, and conducted them straitwav into 
bis presence. 


3 
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They found the Baron in an agony of 
ungovernable distress; raving, perpetually 
restless, and all but absolutely frantic; now 
exerting himself for a few minutes to aj)' 
pear calm, and now requiring even the 
forcible interposition of the people around, 
to prevent him from doing himself some 
material injury. He adjured his attendants 
by ev^ry solemn form of supplication to tcli 
him, in what he had so heinously olleifded 
as to deserve these heavy and continued 
afflictions. The most affectionate wife (he 
said,) that ever man was blessed with, had 
been taken from him not half a year ago, by 

the untimely stroke of death-; and he 

was proceeding to expatiate upon his present 
severe visitation, when the arrival of the 
two deer-stealers pinioned and guarded, 
brought him in some measure to his recol¬ 
lection. Without the delav of a moment, 
he entered ea^jerly and keenly upon thcii 
cxaminat^ti; and in reply to his furious 
demands,^ the senior of the two gave a 
firm and pretty faithful account of their 

H 6 
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night’s adventures, np to the time when 
they took possession of the gdatherdV 
cabin—but no further. Robichon,'•on the 
other hand, perhaps fearful of eonef'aling 
any thing, perhaps desirous to /acquire 
favour !)y affording more informatk^n, told 
the whole story of the third? arri¬ 

val, with all its ciiMjumstanees, evei|^)tbat 
of their own expulsion' from the Ijov^ in 
consequence? the reason ftn* which? lie 
professed himself lio more abfe toj^explain, 
than he was to acquaint tbem^ With the 
name of the intruder. 

These particulars excited asbout* and 
universal nproar; and instant death was 
peremptorily denounced against them both, 
unless they chose to^tejl who the third nian 
w‘as, and all about him; while some of the 
most active of their own people. mounted 
on as fleet horses as the province of Gui- 
enne could produce, were instantly des¬ 
patched towards the hut amoHj^the bills 
where these outlaws had passed thte greater 
of the night. Meantime as accurate 
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a description as he could give of the 
slran^*’s person; was supplied by Robi- 
chon ; which, to his astonishment, nobody 
then present app^red to recognize. But 
his name te eould not know; and though 
he had bis suspicions, he did not venture 
to hazard a guc^s. . In this dilemma, with 
hands uplifted and imploring looks, he 
turned to his companion; but Gildouin 
would not assist him. The latter had, 
probably, calculated upon the mild and 
merciful nature of the Lord of Montcroul- 
lier, or perhaps upon other interest which 
he might reckon himself to possess within 
the domain; and feeling tolerably confi¬ 
dent, that the threats of putting them to 
death wera mere words, he deeuicd it pos¬ 
sible, that his best chance, not only of de¬ 
liverance, but further advantage, might 
arise from keeping the secret. 

While this scene of clamour and confu¬ 
sion wasggoing on, Sir Guy de Varogne ar¬ 
rived at^be castle; and was ushered, with 
profound respect, into the apartment. ^jUe 
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appeared to be a well-formed, bandsome 
youth; fair in cornplexion, with very dark 
hair, and a great quantijty of it; and as he 
wrung the Baron’s hand, and addressed a 
few hasty words to him in sympathy with 
his distresses, many conceived that he was 
scarcely able to utter them, from liis own 
agitation and tears, which would npt be 
controlled* But, the Lord of Mont- 
croullier, whom the previous examining of 
the two men brought there under accusa¬ 
tion, had restored, in a degree, to his ac¬ 
customed composure, now quite lost^ him¬ 
self again. He replied to, his nephew 
wildly and without connexion in his dis¬ 
course ; then, sunk into a gloom, like the 
silence of a perverse child; and then left 
them abruptly. De Varogrie at first seemed 
inclined to have followed him; but altering 
his mind, he ordered some of the house¬ 
hold to look after their lord; while he 
(seeing them closely watched and .^tered,) 
turned to Inquire about Robichon* and his 
cQmrad^ 
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Giklouin, who, from the moment of the 
Sieur de Varogne’s entrance, had looked 
to liim, as to a supkioi* indeed, but to an 
old acquaintan€e--^with pleasure and con¬ 
fidence, was * very greatly disconcerted, 
wlicn that chieftain, neither acknowledging 
him by open avowal nor private signal, 
joined with those attendants of the Baron 
MontcroiiUier who had been most bitter 
against him; aod, assuming a direction in 
the Castle during the indisposition of his 
uncle; in a tone, by no means the less for¬ 
midable for being composed and quiet, or¬ 
dered the prisoners instantly to be confined 
—and in separate dungeons. 

Sir Guy,” said Giklouin, " Do I he^r 
you aright ?” Are you in earnest, Sir Guy 
de Varogne? Nay then, I have more to 
tell—I say, I have more to tell; and before 
I am sacrificed for the deed of another, I 
demand to be-” ^ 

Take them away,” cried De Varogne, 
raising hh voice, but without the least 
sign of dismay or irritation; audacity 
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and insolence aw ever, the lasjt refuge of 
these vagabonds. them, as I. )t»efore 
said, be confined .apart freiii e^h oth^r, 
and 1 shall knovv.bow taext^a^ the .ttutb 
from them both.” The elder prisoner* (thus 
overborne, clenched his fists and grinned 
with very rage, at what he deemed such 
gross and triumphant inju^ti^e^ . Popr R»- 
bichon, on the other hand, began to whiiii- 
per, and would have fallen ^n bis >kaees-T- 
but they were both . dragged from the 
chamber. 

s ^ t , • _ 

Gildoniu stormed and blustered; he 
endeavoured to addiress those who were 
conveying him to his dungeon; he threw 
pujt. dark and serious allusions, and even 
Openly menaced De Varogne—when he 
was silenced by a rude blow on the mouth, 
from one of his guards, additionally 
chained for his contumacy, and fastened 
to a post; where, for the space pf more 

' . >* i- 

than an hour, they left him to^^jneditu- 
tions.j^Before the expiration of that time, 

‘ owevP’* he had considered his situation 
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> * z. ^ 

cooHy and ratibfiallj'i and, in-used as lie 
uri^estionably bad been, he felt persuaded 
that it mustb^'Man%ement and nbt 
violence, escap mndb worse 

treatmetft^' ‘“^Ife'i^solVibd, therefore, though 
it went g^levbusly kgaihst his feelings, to 
coax and cajole the men who might be 
placed over him; and had decided upon 
unlimited submission,—^when ’a light glim- 
mered throng the crevices of the door 
(for at eight, on an autumnal morning, 
this dungeon was still dark as midnight), 
and in the next moment the bolts were 
forced back, and a key turned in the lock, 
after much hitching ahd resistance. Mon¬ 
sieur Gildouin at the first glimpse i ccog- 
nized his visitor; and, notwithstanding 
what had passed in the cliauibifer above, 
conceived hopes from the circumstance. 

How long may it be, Gildouin Jodelet,” 

^ * 4 

observed De Vai*offne, after he had care- 
fully seemM the door behind hift, since 
you were employed by me, in our feu^ 
with the Comte tie Bergerac? Look up 
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man! I have neither forgotten thee nor thy 
services.” 

And yet, methinks, your honour hath 
just made but a sciirvy retura^ for them,'’ 
replied the other somewhat gruffly, but 
with a natural manner, and no such surli¬ 
ness as to be offensive. 

Dost take me for an idiot, Gildouin ? 
I well know thou dost not. Yet, conscious 
as thou must needs have been, that I could 
uot confer with thee in that place, and be¬ 
fore that company, I was amazed, I own, 
at the want of judgment, heat, and ab¬ 
surdity, which seemed to govern thy whole 
conduct. Such ill-timed impetuosity hath, 
as I hear, drawn down upon thee rougher 
usage than was in my contemplation; but 
wdiich, I cannot but say, your folly hath, 
in a groat measure, merited. Enough of this 
liowevcr. Jodelet, I have just seen the 
young man, thy companion; something of 
the wehkest, i trow,—in spiril^ldf not in 
ijbody^or the life to which thou dit training 
him "But thus runs his story. How far it 
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may have been created by sheer imagina¬ 
tion or terror, I have no means of judging.” 
He then proceeded to relate the account 
that he had, receive from Robichon of 
their adventure in the hut; at parts of 
which Gildouin tushed” and pshawed ” 
but assented to the rest, and eidmitted its 
correctness. 

^^For thyself, Jodelet,” continued De 
Varogne, they say^ thou hast hitherto re¬ 
fused to mention the name of the man who 
surprized you, and who, in fact, expelled 
you both from your quarters. Now', that 
refusal, I can only explain to my own sa¬ 
tisfaction, by one supposition. In truth 
and reality, Gildouin, his name is unknown 
to thee-” 

“ As you please about that,” muttered 
the prisoner; but unless I knew him long 
ere he was known to Sir Guy de Varogne, 
I am more mistaken than usual.” 

“ Sirmhii hearken to me. Here you 
arc, many fhthoms below the surface of the 
earth, chained, manacled, and at my en- 




tire disposal. That favour luay be earnecl 
by discretion^ thpu arjt perfectly conscious; 
and as well art tbpu copnnced^ that if the 
Step should be necessary for luy own safety^ 
you might suffer, death within the. next five 
minutes; nor would an opportunity be 
forded thee, for saying so much as one syl¬ 
lable in thy defence. But I am disposed 
to Ifimst thee, man;—not,. to promises, 
vows, or oaths, but to your native sense 
and judgment. If I were to procure your 
release; mil ye both be gone for ever; 
not merely from the vicinity of this castle, 
but from the province of Guienne?” 

« Sir Guy, wc will.” 


Thou hast wisely determined,” re¬ 
plied De Varogne; and ’tis time to speak 
out. Give me the name of him ^yhoin ye 
left in the goatherd’s cabin.” 

“ Thibaud L’Aunony.*’ 

^ V - 


“ And thou hast long beep conversant 
„ ‘*Aye! sayest thou so? Till within 
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this fortnight I had never set eyes ori him 
myself,” observed the chieftain, musing. 

i ^ ' -4 " 

I hav^ lio 'more to say,” resumed 

j * ^ i t 

Jodelet: let ttie ^o now, according to 

your word. Many reasons are there why 

you may depend upon my quitting this 

( 

country; and not the least of them, is my 
wish to avoid the neighbourhood of the. i^an 
you speak of.” 

Ibat may or may not be,” replied 
De Varoghe: they have sent out a 

force in pursuit of him. Will he suffer 

^ j > 

himself to be overtaken, think ye? at all 
events, I can not dismiss thee till we are 


apprized of the result.” 

“ Sir Guy, Sir Guy; you hardly rneari 
me fair: it would have been more merciful 

I / ' 

to have murdered me outright, than to be 


raising my hopes this minute, pnly to 
crush them again in the next.” 

• * ji. 

“ Go to: be not impatient. .’We are 
fain, in the first place, to take carei bf onr- 
selvcs. But the chances are in thy^fayaur: 
’tis twenty to one I. release thee ;-^and if 
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you arc let oif at all, trust me, you shall 
not depart empty handed.” 

After the lapse of something above three 
hours, no very comfortable itfterval to 
Gildoiiin Jodelet, who, having deserved the 
gibbet every week, for several years past, 
seemed now likely to be executed, for an 
olFenee of which he was entirely guiltless— 
Sir Guy de Varogne returned, and made 
his parting promise good; as well by free¬ 
ing both the deer stealers from durance, as 
by gratifying Gildouin with a liberal pre¬ 
sent, so far beyond his expectations, that it 
abundantly recompensed him for alJ the 
inconvenience he had undergone. And 
with Ills comrade Robiehon, that worthy 
character departed far from the South of 
France— 

“ The world before them, where to choose 

“ Their place of rest.” 

t it their hltimatc fate might have 
e may guess perhaps, without the 
spirit of divination, bitf^cannbt pronounce 
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upon it: for, as their proceedings, hencefor¬ 
ward, in no way related to this story, wc 
shall abstain from following them further. 

With regard to the individual of whom 
tlic Lord of Montcroullier’s people were in 
quest (one 1/Aunony), and after whom more 
than a hundred and twenty men had been 
despatched, in various directions :-^they 
neither found him at the goatherd’s cabin, 
nor in the most concealed caves and re¬ 
cesses among the hills, nor any where else. 
But he was still heard of, nevertheless; and 
it seems doubtful whether he was not seen : 
for an old decrepit broken-down pea¬ 
sant, of the name of Sacy, a vine-droser, 
who, as people said, had once travelled 
much, seen the world, and known better 
days, made some positive assertions to that 
effect—however little he might have been 
attended to. He was a vassal of the lA'rd 
of Montcroullier, and happened to know 
both the person and the character of 
L’Aunony:—though, that the latter was the 
object of the late seQfch and stir through*^ 
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dut the domain—he^ certaii^y^ did not 
know. 

Now this pei'son brought himself incau- 
tiously into serious perils by affi^ing^that, 
at a late hour on a certain evening, in the 
valley, immediately beneath the chapel M 
St. Mark, he had seettThibandL’Aunony in 
earn^ discourse with the iKeur de Varogne. 

I 

' No one, generally speaking, cared whe¬ 
ther he had or not. Eut Sir (^y himself 
appeared to take this somewhat attiiss; 
and proved that he did so by his subse¬ 
quent conduct. 

He sent for poor old Sacy; gave him to 
understand that he was a dotard, a fool, 
and a liar; and just hinted, that if any 
body thouglit 4t to spread reports of his 
encouraging a man of evil repntation-*fae 
should order his tongue to be torn from his 
throat, if he did not perform the feat 
with his own bands. 

Wfeanwhile, the days wore wofuHy 
at throstle of Montcroullier: and it was 
noised abroad, tbat tlw bad com- 
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pktely sunk undei* his misfortunes; that 
his mind was fast giving way, and his body 
could not long hold out. This news reach¬ 
ed the Dame D’Altdorf, a high-born lady, 
of much stateliness and dignity, in the 
wrth-western part of the kingdom; be¬ 
tween whose family and that of Montcroul- 
lier Imd long subsisted a close alliance, and 
sacred hereditary friendship. The Lady of 
Altdorf Largentieres, therefore (for 
one was the name of her race and the other 
of her residence), bethought her, that some 
exertion was especially required, at this 
mournful season, in favour of the repre¬ 
sentative of the ancient friends of her house. 
And, without at all considering how the 
Baron might he benefited by such a step on 
her part,—or rather imagining that her 
presence must of necessity work miracles 
for him, she set out, with all the parade oi 
those times, from Picardy: and, c<^nsuiniug 
nearly a^-year’s revenue ujion the expedi¬ 
tion,—arrived within the walls of JMouU 
croullier, in-llie following prder of march. 

VOL. II. 1 
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First, three gentlemen at arms passed the 
bridge, attired in garments of a purplish 
pink, faced with black, and mounted on 
mules, with furniture of sables. Next, two 
ecclesiastics, maintained* in her household, 
—also riding upon mules. Then, three 
very diminutive pages, exalted upon im¬ 
mensely high black steeds, with snow- 
white housings. Then, the lady’s seneschal; 
tlien her almoner; each advancip|^ singly. 
Next came the Dame D’Altdorf herself, on 
a beautiful cream-coloured palfrey, adorned 
with purple and gold, to which the robes 
of the lady exactly corresponded. Then, 
ill a more irregular manner, a body of ar- 
chers, whose light green attire was also 
faced with black. And, lastly—for inns 
and supply on the road for such a caval¬ 
cade were, in that age, extremely preca¬ 
rious—two large covered carts, which 
closed the procession; the one laden with 
meat and biscuit,—the other with fish, 
some salted, and some fresh, which had been 
procured upon the route. ? 
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The Baron of Montcroullicr thought, 
that if an\ thing had been waiitfngv to fill 
up the measure of his affliction, it was this 
visitation from the Lady of Largenli^res, 
but, in truth, it did him good. The exer¬ 
tions, which so formidable an attention and 
serious an honour demanded, drew him 
from dwelling* upon his own misfoi^unesy 
and mainly contributed to the I’cstoratioftf 
of soun^^feltad, which, by degrees, he now 
acqu’ 1. Hunting, hawking, and feats of 
arms were resorted to, wdth a view of 
amusing the lady: and in less than three 
weeks after her arrival, ensued the splendid 
christening of Sir Guy de Varogne’s infant, 
and only daughter. So passed off the visit 
of this dignified and venerable personage: 
and in much the same mode was the so¬ 
lemn attention subsequently returned by 
the Baron, and his kinsman De Vairogne. 

But as little happened worth recording 
for a space of fourteen years after this pe¬ 
riod; and as the next important events 
took place in the immediate vicinity of th^^ 

i2 
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Dame D’Altdorf’s abode—^it may be as 
(Veil to suppose that interval altogether 
elapsed; and to proceed with some account 
of her part of the country, and the state of 
people and things thereabout. 
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CHAPTER III. 

The village of Largentiferes, situated be¬ 
tween thirty and forty miles to the north¬ 
west of AinieiiSj on the border of the pro¬ 
vince of Picardy, has changed its name, 
more than once, since the days treated of 
in this story* Some say, that the last al¬ 
teration ikRSurred very recently indeed—so 
lately as during the earlier part of the 
French revolution. But the better opinion, 
seems to be, that the present and modern 
appellation has prevailed ever since the war 
of the Spanish succession, at the beginn’ng 
of the last century. 

There is little ground to doubt, how¬ 
ever, that the place, while it went by its 
original name—which name (Largentic?rcs) 
will here be constantly preserved—was of 
far more extent and importance than it has 
ever subsequently been, or will be: for 
which conjecture, out of many good rea- 
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sons, one m^iy be held quite sufficieni:, 
whatever may have been the cause of the 
various‘changes of appellation. The cha¬ 
teau, which adjoined, and gave (^ebrity to 
the village, was unfortunately demolished 
in a revolutionary tumult, by a mob of 
regenerated and crazy rustics, somewhere 
between the first of March and middle of 
Aprif, in the year seventeen hundred and 
ninety-one. 

V \ ‘ 

But long before that time, the Chateau 
(Je Largenti^res had declined considei*ably 
from its primitive grandeur; although the 
clays had been when it was a post of first- 
rate consequence in the north of France. 
—First, the stronghold of one of those 
powerful and intractable chieftains who 
so frequently set the crown at defi¬ 
ance. Afterwards, a I’espectable national 
fortress, in the kings own hands:-T-and, 
lastly, of inferior aspect, and ^rith dimi¬ 
nished mcaiis, both for defence and annoy¬ 
ance, it constituted the residence of a no])k‘ 
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family, of German extraction, on whom 
the domain had been conferred by King 
Philip the Fair. Thenceforward, after 
inapy hazards and fluctuations, the castle 
had remained in the hands of different in-^ 
dividuals of the same race, till about the 
commencement of the fourteenth century,; 
when it devolved upon a female, tlie JJame 
D’Altdorf, mentioned in the last chapter. 
She was a prudent, though a very proud 
woman; she had the discretion to employ 
people of sense in her household; and, de¬ 
spite of her sex, and comparatively strait¬ 
ened resources, she managed, by a happy 
mixture of hauteur and affability, pomp, 
and subsequent economy, to live thcr ^ as 
became her descent, through many years 
of that turbulent period, so abundant, in¬ 
deed, in professions of devotion to the 
gentler sex, and in chivalric enterprize on 
their behalf; but in reality, and ordinary 
practice, so utterly lawless towOiVds them 
find every body else. 

i4 
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Willie this lady flourished, as mistress 
of Largenti^res aud the adjacent domain, 
her dwelling was completely surrounded by 
a deep running stream, which, at that time, 
formed tlie moat: bu^, according to tradi¬ 
tion, the castle had formerly extended, on 

t ■* 

one side, far beyond that bonndaiy. 

A stagnant melancholy swamp, some¬ 
times, entirely overflowed with water, at 
others displaying a surface pf ][(^g dark- 
green rushes and sickly grass, bent down by 
mud, covered some acres of ground to the 
westward. On the scite of this marsh, as the 
peasants of the neighbourhood reported, had 
stood the west wing and principal outworks 
of the fortress; and, by their account, the 
swamp had been created in after-ages, by 
the attempt—very awkwardly executed— 
to divert the ancient course of the stream 
which had once contributed to defend the 
whole range of building, into its present 
more contracted channel. Several low but 
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pleasant meadows adjoining to the marshy 
ground,, relieved the view, from the centre 
of the edifice; while the eye was still fur- 
ther gratified, towards the eastern'extre- 
tnitv, bv the commencement of an immense 
wood, which, as it receded from the castle 

and small town of Largentiferes, appeared 

\ 

to overspread by degrees the whole country 

■* 

around. 

Every Sunday was then (as it is now, 
tliroughoiit Pi’ance and most of the Nether¬ 
lands) a day primarily of devotion; but 

i 

after that duty,—not one of recreation 
merely, but of positively active sports and 
pastime: and Trinity Sunday, in the year 
1346, being a particularly fine genial Jay, 
had drawn together, in the meadows ncjir 
the skirt of this wood, a great concourse of 
the villagers, of all ages. 

After disporting themselves in front of 
the chateau, during part of the forenoon, 
and for many hours beyond itthe more 
elderly people bad retired from the scene; 

I 5 
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gtiti leaving, hourever. a good many, of both 
sexes, upon the ground; most of them ab¬ 
solute children; and all decidedly entitled 
to be ^styled juvenile. A langtong lively 
joj’ous party, consisting of four or five 
maidens, about this time—it was now to¬ 
wards six in the evening—disengjig-ed them¬ 
selves from the crowd; and accompanied 
by a couple of youug men, sought for some 
variety in their diversions, by a ramble into 
the wood. 

Whether people reason upon their feel¬ 
ings, or not, whether people can explain their 
feelings, or not, there is surely something 
congenial to most natures in forest scenery. 
To follow the devious and apparently inter- 
iniiiai>[e glades, uncertain whither we may 
he exactly tending, but confident of in¬ 
creasing pleasure the further we explore, 
and whatever new aspect the ooniitry 
around us may suddenly assume—will go 
a great way towards reconciling us to al¬ 
most any companion; while, to contem- 
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plativc seliiude, such scenes are still better 
suited. Nor have tliey fewer charms for a 
party of happy young men and women, 
well pleased with themselves, each’ other, 
and every thing about them, such as thosfp 
who now, shouting and frolicking, entered 
the wood together. Tliey gathered wild 
flowers, they looked for bird’s nests, they 
romped, sang, and chattered; and, with¬ 
out any definite object to lead them on, got 
farther and farther from the village: till 
one of the girls, who had slipped into a 
different track, with a view of hiding Iier- 
self, and surprising the others, when they 
should happen to be near her—came now 
running up to the rest again, in very great 
[laste, and not without considerabic Ijipi- 
dation. Having coinriiunicated some piece 
of information, she pointed in the dircctiors 
from wdience she had just returned. 

‘‘ A fig for him, by day-light! even af- 
thougli his black master were close at iii*^ 
heels,” said one of the young men. 

i6 
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: “ Hush, Claude—hush: How dar’st 
thou give thy tongue mek liberty?” cried 
all the girls, at the same instant. 

But did he^ truly, cross the path pretty 
near thee, Maiion ?” said he- 
' The girl nodded, but seemed in no dis¬ 
position to toplayful about the matter. 

“ 1 knew not that we were near the 
caitiff#den:—neither are we, lam posi¬ 
tive,” said the other lad. 

‘‘ Prithee hold thy tongue,” cried seve¬ 
ral 6i the females again. “ ’Tis foolishness 
to talk so, when none of us can tell who 
or what may be ever so close at hand!” 
** Didst hear him speak, Manon?” con¬ 
tinued the first inquirer. 

“ No: our Lady be thanked. Nor did 
be see me, as I think: but J saw him full 
plainly; better than I could have wished.” 

‘^‘The old one, was it? or the son?” 
said Claude, once more. 

N ’Twas Gaspard Grimmfep his own self.” 
.. Aye! In sooth, did ye ?” be replied: 
then, addressing himself to the other young 
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man in company, “ Hearken, Jaques; thou 
art a leaper, a band-ball player, a marks¬ 
man, and a wrestler, the best of tby inches. 
But suppose 1 should ask thee, just now, to 
follow old Gaspard, al6ng with me, and?, 
exchange a few words with him ? Would’st 
venture to the old serpent’s hole; and take 
a fair look at him, face to face ? Many a 
tale have we all heard of thy daring feats— 
and from thine own mouth, lad. Now, 
what dost say to that ?” 

‘^Ah, mercy, mercy!” cried Manon; 
ye can not think—ye do not think of leav¬ 
ing us here! Good heaven! you can not 
mean it?” 

‘‘ And well do ye know,” added ano¬ 
ther of the women, that nothing which 
the whole kingdom of France can give, 
should persuade us to go on one step farther 
into the wood, at this late hour of the 
evening” 

“ Whatever my friend Claude may 
undertake,” said Jaques, pi’odigiously re¬ 
lieved and encouraged by his absolute 
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cextainty that the females^ in their preset 
disposition, would never permit either of 
them to leave the ,spot~“ Whatever Uie 
gallant Claude may be bold enough to 

undertake-he will find me, I am wil- 

iing to hope, not only ready to engage in, 
but forwarder than himself” 

Here ensued more vehement outcries 
from their companions than ever; accom¬ 
panied by such serious resistance to the 
proposal, that—with infinite blustering, 
gabble, and vapouring, both the young 
men kept up at as round a pace as tlie girls 
—if the former did not even take the lead; 
and the whole party hastened back to the 
crowd upon the lawn, who still lingered 
there, unwilling that their sports should 
terminate. 

They were as yet by no means satiated 
with diversion, altliouirh it was now abso- 
totely twilight, and a twilight too of a very 
unpleasing description. The black em¬ 
battled cloui^ gathering together from the 
south, had overspread the w;hole face of 

Q 
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the sky, excepting a small portion in the 
western quarter, still reful^nt from the 
sun, which had recently gone dowri,—'but 
glo\^ng with such a deep red, menacing, 
and lurid hue, as proclaimed a disastrot^ 
night. A bofly of French peasantry, how? 
ever, particularly of young French peasan-^ 
try, were not to be interrupted in their 
enjoyments by an impending clninge of 
weather. 

“ Go on till it is quite dark,” they 
cried: Go on, till it gets too dark to 

playand a general game of hunting the 
stag” was forthwith suggested, approved, 
and carried into execution. 

Tije youth, who, from his acknowledg¬ 
ed excellence in running, took upon him 
the irn[)ortant part ol the stag—^considered 
it, of course, a point of honour to baffle his 
pursuers, till night-fall should put an end 
to the chase. He, therefore, made directfy 
for the wood; but his plan of operations 
was not attended with the full anticipated 
success. The brambles impeded him; 
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w&ile Eotne of the followers, who could not 
indeed ran so fimt, bat better understood 
the nature of the groundf availed tfaem^ 
selves of that knowledge tokecp him pretty 
constantly in view—no easy achievement, 
With the very scanty light that remained— 
and were once on the point of coming up 
with him. 

Thus pressed, the quarry doubled: and, 
darting down a path immediately on hjs 
left hand, seemed likely again to have dis- 
tanced them all—when he suddenly stop¬ 
ped short, and making signs to his pursuers 
that they must go on no further that way— 
suffered himself to be taken. “ There— 
there—you.have me. Save your souls!— 
do make less noise,” said he, as the ftfst 
Wo or three came up, shouting and whoop¬ 
ing: “ 9’ye see where we have got tor” 
No one, at that moment, but himself, pro- 
bfibly did: but they soon perceived that 
they were almost beneath an overhanging 
batik, Ij^ed like the mouth of u lai'ge ca¬ 
vern ^fl^inst the side of which was raised 
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a turf cot, with no visible entrance, thongfr= 
there was an opening in the wall, near the 
top of this Strang edifice, which seemed 
designed for a indndow. But as something 
of a dark nature was spread behind theg^, 
aperture, just at present, nobody could?- 
gain the least insight to the recesses of the 
place. 

Holy St. Michael!” cried one of the 
hunting party; who would have thought 
of your leading us hither!” 

Ye pressed me so bard,” said the lad 
who had been figuring as the deer, that I 
mistook my way altogether; and ra^blind-* / 
ly down into the very jaws of this beiilsh; - 
hole, when I supposed I was rightvin the ? 
path that leads toward Lower Auxy.” 

“Stand firm, my masters,” said one *5 
Pierre Lasalle. “ Stand your . ground**^ 
This is not the first time, by some ten or 
a dozen, that I have been as near him- Itt 
the dead of the night too; all by ray own-?: 
self; and not a soul within a league of 
but the foul dog there, and - bi^ wI:^el^;< 
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Stand firm, boys, a-breast of me. His ug}y 
looks I value ito more than a frown from 
my gi*andanie. What! are we to scour oif 
like sheep, or slink away frke thievish curs 
-—and with such a goodly number in com¬ 
pany ? Tlie saints forbid, say I! Let him 
come out: he hath more to fear from us 
than we from him. We have the cleaner 
consciences, I trow.” 

By night, say’st thou r” cried another 
fellow; “ hast been this way in the niglMiri 
time ? Now by my troth, that visit might 
have been more a propos. The old devil’s 
company is not much to my fancy, I must 
needs confess. But as for the young one, 
whom I take to be near about my own age— 
let him turn out, and take a bout with me 
at quarter-staff, leaping, pitching the bar, 
shooting at, the quintain, or—any thing 
else that's like to try either our strength or 
agilitylet it be sport, or let it be earnest 
•w^as he listeth, for that: and all the folk 
m Picardy, young and old, gentle and 
simple, ,men and women, shall have my 
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free leaver to st&nd by and witnesS th6 
Strife.” 

Nay, nay; keep the women away, 
Hilaire,” said ai'well-looking middle-aged 
man, in a fustian doublet, unless thou 
would’st wish to be baffled and disgraced, 
before thine own sweetheart. Trust me— 
the youngster is more than thy match. He 
cometh not too often amongst us—^’tis true; 
but—when he doth come, let the best wrest¬ 
le^'within ten leagues of Largentifcres look 
to his footing; and the best staff-player to 
his crown*” 

Hang him and his prowess!” replied 
Hilaire. Dost think that I should turn 
my back to an imp of that accursed brood! 
He is of an evil stock, I tell thee; andj 
only that be ought not to be suffered to 
mix with us, whom Holy Church acknow- 
ledgeth and receiveth in her all-protect¬ 
ing - 

His next neighbour here called off his 
attention by a stout nudge, or rather knock, 
with his elbow; at the same time directing 
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it to a liglit which just then ^began to 
twinkle through the window which they 
were all watching. At sighj; of this pheno¬ 
menon, the whole crowd receded some 
paces, in considerable disorder: nor was 
their confusion and consternation diminish- 

* V 

ed, by a blaze of lightning—a perfect 
sheet of fire—which, at that moment, play¬ 
ed over the woods, and seemed to descend 
upon and envelope the whole company. It 
was succeeded by darkness, profound 
instantaneous,—and by such a peal of 
thunder as had not been heard within the 
memory of the oldest inhabitant of |;he 
village. 

There,needed no more to put our merry¬ 
makers, one and all, to the rout. They ran, 
in .utter dismay, on every point: and the 
shouting and execrations of the men, the 
^mashing and riving of the underwood, the 
screams of some females, and prayers and 
Supplications of othere, mingled with the 
shrill whistling of the wind and roaring of 
hl^nost l|C|ssaQt thunder—might have given 
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any one possessed of a 'moderate share of 
imagination— an idea of a forest haunted fay 
demons, to whpse malice certain guilty 
individuals of th^ human race had been de« 


voted for their offences. In truth, the storm 
raged with unexampled fury. In less than 
ten minutes, from its commencement, the 
hues of evening had given place to a dark* 
ness like midnight; and the wind had in¬ 


creased to an absolute hurricane. Some of 


the trees most remarkable for their size 


throughout all that part of the country, 
were hurled to the earth: and though those 
of feebler growth might escape destruction, 
by bending before the blast—the ground 

was literally covered with their ihreds and 

■■ 1 , 

branches. 


The grass in the meadows fly beatert 
down, soaked, and crushed into one im¬ 
mense morass; and, for many a inile, all 
the expected fruits of the year wefe annihi¬ 
lated by the hail, which fell in large angular 
pieces of solid ice. Such indeed was the 
power of the tempest, that many of thdse 
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who fled from wood, wotoen more 
especially, unable to keep their feet, fell 
down among the dripping bushes, drenched, 
terrified, and weak as infants; expecting 
the worst; and making no kind of efibrt to 
recover themselves. 

From a situation of this very unpleasant 
nature, were two of these maidens extri¬ 
cated, by a young man, dressed in a plain 
stout leathern jerkin, of enormous thick¬ 
ness, coarse cloth hose, and immeiS6 
wooden shoes, made quite sharp at the toe, 
and fastening above the ankle. He had a 
sort of tippet or mantle about his shoulders, 
which being drawn above them, formed a 
hood, and also defended his head, which 
was additionally aided by a rusty looking 
cap, without any brim, whose only orna¬ 
ment had been long ago carried away by 
the wind, Albeit I may but ill spare 
the time,” said he, when he had set both 
the damsels upon their legs again; yet, if 
you fed that you cannot readily get home 
trithout niy asdstano^—you shall, doubt- 
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less, command it. Are%e sisters? Are' 
ye single women, abiding with your pa¬ 
rents? and to what part of the village do 
you belong?’* 

Thank thee, ten thousand thousand 
times! Heaven’s blessing aye be with thee,*’ 
said one of the girls, “ for this offer, of as 
true Christian charity as ever yet was made 
by man.” 

Good Sir, may our Lady’s grace never 
fQ^ke you and yours to the end of the 
world,” cried the other. This is a deliver¬ 
ance ; this is a piece of luck indeed. Come, 
Bal]^he, let us each take an arni of the 
worthy kind gentleman.” 

That will I,” said Babiche; ^ for 
methinks I know him now; and pleased I 
am to say, that we shall not lead l^dolpbe 
so much out of his own way neither; that 
is, if he be going strait home: and, in a ■ 
night like this, he must be either ^ fool or 
a madman if he is not.’’ 

“ For whom dp you take me, young 
woman ?” said their protector. 
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" Nay, do st^nd playing the fool,” 
she replied; for Rodolphe Bbrque, to be 
sure.” 

“ Vou are wrong then,** said he; “ no¬ 
body throughout France or Flanders could 
be more prompt than myself t6'"assist ye 
both; but my name is Eustace Grimmfer.” 

At this information, the girl uttered a 
scream; a louder one, if possible, than any 
of her distresses had extorted from her be¬ 
fore; and ran off, homeward, asdeetljr as 
if, instead of having been exhausted by a 
whole day’s diversion, and knocked down 
and sorely bruised at the end of it*—she 
had, just at that moment, made her first 
appearance tipon the green, in full vigour 
and activity. 

With ease could I overtake her, were 
I the formidable and malignant being, that 
many of you suppose me to be,”—said the 
young man to the other female, whom her 
companion had thus abandoned to his 

'f _ 

mercyj “ but I force my good offices upon 
no oj^; and should you—Agnes Reda, if I 
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mistake not—also decline my services, and 
wish me away; 1 shall quickly be gone at 
your bidding.” 

Many kind thanks to thee. Monsieur 
Griinmfer,” replied the girl, for helping 
rne out of the nnid; and for all you have 
done already; 1 shall remember it to my 
dying day. In good truth I shall. Yet 
still, Sir;—pray pardon me, Sir; 1 am but 
a simple lass—and folks do tell such strange 
tales, that- 

You had rather I should leave you, 
Agnes? Good night then.” 

He turned fFoni her with the sigh of a 
heavy heart; and soon made his way inio 
a more remote part of the wood, completely 
behind the whole tribe of scattered pea¬ 
sants, whose cries and various uproar be¬ 
came now scarcely distinguishable. 


VOL. II. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

But the adventures of the night had not 
terminated for Eustace Griihmfer. He had 
reached, indeed, a broad track, where his 
course was somewhat less impeded; but his 
pi-esent situation; to any other than one 
thoroughly conversant with the forest, might 
have been every whit as perilous as the 
worst places that he had hitherto passed. 

Unless when aided by the lightning, he 
could not see to the distance of two feet 
before him; and all along the track, close 
upon one side of the path, extended a 
trench, or rather ravine, of very consider¬ 
able depth, at the bottom of which flowed, 
ordinarily, a scanty rivulet; but it was 
now swelled to a rapid and dangerous 
strehm, as, by the cbntinued rush of the 
flood, ort his right hand, he was full well 
apprized. The storm by this time seemed 
in a degree to have subsided; and in the 
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intervals between the thunder, a dead still¬ 
ness prevailed, only interrupted by the 
gurgling of the waters, and the splash of 
the rain, which had succeeded, fortu¬ 
nately, to that formidable and tremendous 
hail. In one of these pauses, he could not 
but imagine that he heard the tread of a 
horse; and thought it approached him; but 
no certainty could be attained for some 
minutes afterwards, owing to the renewed 
mttling of the thunder, followed by a gust 
of wind, before which, every tree, within a 
league from the spot, bowed nearly to the 
earth. 

Another comparative silence succeeding, 
convinced Eustace that his former notion 
had been well founded; and the sound of 
the horses hoofs appeared, by this time, to 
be so very near upon him, that he was 
fain hastily to dodge behind the trunk of a 
grea\; tree, lest be should be borne, down. 
Now, likewise, he could distinguish the 
voice of a man, endeavouring, in h fretful 
and desponding soh of wbiie, to urge the 

k2 
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animal on. At this juncture*, a sheet of 
lightning which ]^ustace could almost 
fancy he felt, fully' discovered t!ie parties 
to each other; and blazed in, the eyes of 
horse and men; so greatly to the annoy¬ 
ance of the former, that he stopped short, 
reared, and backed, immediately over the 
edge of the path; insomuch that the next 
^step must, inevitably, plunged both 
him and his riders, (for two of them there 
were,) into the ravine—had not, young 
Grimmfer sprung towards them; seized 
hold' of the bridle, close to tiie horses 
mouth; and led him forward into the 
ipiddle of the track, where he stood quite 
still, panting and trembling. If thou 
art a robbei;,!* said the person who rode 
behind, take what we have, and assure 
thyself, that no resistance will be attempted. 
But spare the lives, of a female little qsed, 
alas! to such crosses and perils as she has 

• w, 

gone through to-day; and of an inoffensive, 
y^r lives," Returned Eustace, 
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ye 111 comprehended your late situation^ 


or you would scarcely^ suspect me of a 
de. upon them; and Heaven knows I 
have as litile upon your purses. Take 
heart, take heart. Tlie worst of the storm 
appears to be over; and I will lead your 
horse some way forward, till he hath passed 
the most dangerous point.” 

I doubt/’ said the front horseman,. 
we were in no small jlopardy but now. 
There is an aiiKward descent, 1 am apt to 
think, on that side of the road ?” 

Rather so; as you would soon have 
found,” replied the young man; and, by 
my halidamc, I cannot guess, now, who is 


to keep you out of further mischief, if, as I 
conjecture, ye are strangers in th^e parts, 
and still resolve to proceed.” 


Strangers, finluckily for us/ we are, 
no doubt;” said the other; “ but, if you 
could help us to any shelter, be i| ever so 


homely, hereabout,—we be nonelst/ mad 
as to determine on ^oing foffeard 
Canst ai^ us, ray friend, in-"'' ^ "" 

K 3 '^4 
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I am sorry to say, that I cannot.*’ 
Why, the p<^ !” resumed the horse¬ 
man, thou art not, surely, roaming 
about the country for thy pleasure, in the 
middle of all this fire and water, hail and 
tempest ? Thou must have a home Some¬ 
where, man!” ^ 

None, that I can offer to share with 
you,” said the other, decidedly. 

Alack I we are wandering here, in 
consequence of their false directions,” ob¬ 
served the female. Had the information 
which we obtained this afternoon been 


well meant and honest—we should long 
ere this time have arrived at the Chateau 
de LargentiJires.” 

Aye!,and is that ,your mark?” re¬ 
turned the youth; “ so nedr are ye, then, 
to Largentiferes, that you may rather at¬ 
tribute your not having reached it before, 


to the dangers and difficulties of this fear¬ 
ful night, than to any falsehood on the 
part of those who directed you. And yet.” 
(spj^fflhg" thoughtfully,) the remUiitdcr of 
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your way is none so clear^ but ye may meet 
with many a disaster still.’* 

“ If so, my fellow,” said the 

man, thou hast only to guide us, thyself, 
to the chateau; in order to secure a re¬ 
ward, which would not be equalled by the 
wages of a fortnight’s labour.” 

You know not what you speak of,” 
replied Eustace; my time is demanded, 
and too much of it hath been consumed 


bei«, even now.” 

May I beseech you, worthy sir, who 
hast done so greatly for us already, and 
perhaps been the preserver of both our 
lives,” said the female, “ may I implore, 
unless such an act of humanity should be 
attended with any serious loss or incon¬ 
venience, that^ thou wouldst be pleased to 
point out to us the remainder of our route 
—a very short distance, by your own ai - 
count—or, at least have the chatty to cor^- 


duct us into a more safe and open track.” 

There was something ia‘ the last 
speaker’s tone of voice, ntore pervasive to 

" k4 
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Eustace Grimmfer, than all the promises of 
her companion. He reflected for an in¬ 
stant, grasped tlvS^lbridle of their jaded 
steed, and, without more hesitatioo, trudged 
forward vigorously, amid the thanks and 
blessings of the travellers. You will find^ 
that I spoke riot at randoin,^*—observed 
Eustace, when by the glimmering of a few 
stars, and the faint, shadowy appearance of 
objects around them, it grew evident that 
they were nearly at the end of the wood— 
in affirming, that the storm bad abated; 
see! mark that flash! how much paler it 
hath become! and the lightning is now 
confined to the higher regions of the air!” 
v <c True,” replied the female; “ the thun¬ 
der too, though still awful, is manifestly 
more distant?’ f" 

4* m J 

Shouldst thou be a! damsel of gentle 
condition,” observed their conductor, as 
))y fhy voice and language, lady, I am 
strongly disposed to believe; pifrdori, I 
pray, riiy somewhat rude bearing, and tod; 
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“ I wish for npti^ing so much, and so 
sincerely,” she crled,^ as a suitable oppor¬ 
tunity of testifying iny^gratitucle to one, 
who hath b^rienid^ uie, in so essential a 
manner, and at so important a time. That 

is -she added, paving apparently 

spoken rather hastily and unadvisedly,— 
inasmuch as a servant maiden, as an 
humble menial, may have the means of 
rewarding such services. But the Dame 
D’Altorf is about to receive me into her 
family; she hath protected me vfrom my 
childhood; and will assuredly do, what 1 
am desirous, but incapable, of performing.*’ 
The rest of this speech was uttered in so 
low a voice, that the words aid, benevo- 

f 

lence, and generosity, could alpne be 
heard; and neither party attempted any 
further remaihs, till their guide struck his 
staff upon a bastion of one of the small 
towers which flanked the outermost gate 
of the mansion. So! Halt we^ l^rc,” 
said he; there is a light,, yet, the 
other side of the water. They c^not,. 
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therefore, be all ia bed ; though the folk 
on thiis side seem asi^.or dead^ every one 
of them” WithvlUds obaervalion^ he be¬ 
gan to shout away andlialtc^;^ but Ihe man 
upon the iioii^e wfaicfa be was. leading 
stopped him, saying, Nay^ my friend, I 
have the best means of making myself 
heard by them. ISo ^do thou just help 
down my young pidil^ust help 

the you^ woman down, will ye?” That 
piece of attention had been performed, and 
performed -respectfiiUy, almost before it 
was suggested; and, wishing them good 
repose, Eustace Grimmfer began to hurry 
away. Be not so hasty, young man, I 
beg and beseedh thee;” said sliej *^For, 
however lightly yout may estimate the aid 
yon liavi-afforded me,—that I have 
an obligation to repay of more than com* 
mort >■* — > 

“ Excuse :ine,” cried Eikstace, J am 
whntpd elsewhere. 'Besides, your attend¬ 
ant here hath b^un to blow ^is bovn; the 
peopled tb^wstle will be stirjbig immd« 
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cliately ; and, tha*e are re^ns—they sig¬ 
nify not, however,I ought to have 
been far from hence for ^several hours past.” 

But accept this ring, my good friend, 
it hath some value^atid may benefit thee 
and thy family, more than thou art aware 
of.” 

“ A valuable ring, lady,” he gravely 
replied, forcing the present back into her 

hands, is rather an unusual gift, for a 

'»} * 

waiting So saying, he dartM from 

them and was instantly out of »ght. In 
the next moment,, fi-om the further ex¬ 
tremity of the bridge within, a light flashed 
Upon the t massy gate, announcing that 
Sir Porter was np, and, with as mueli ce¬ 
lerity as generally belonged to his tribe, 
comiiig acrofe,.to answer iheJoaS of the 
travellei's. ? 

Meanwhile, the youth who bad so 
mainly assisted them returned to the wood, 
running every step of tlm way; for equally 
well cQidd.fie drava'se’'ft,* at aU times, 
during the twenl 3 i^four hours ; and Ivben 

K 6 
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forced, at length, to slacken his pace and 
take breath—he groailid aloud; either in 
ecnseqiience baYing been detained so 
long from home, on that particular night, 
or because of the dread&lly repulsive 
course, and dreary prospects, of his life 
altogether. 

After some intricate^ windings, in order 
to shorten the way; after many struggles, 
in low^puiid always covered with weeds 
and brambles, but now become marshy like¬ 
wise;—and plunges among puddles, which 
were almost ponds; he arrived in front of 
that hollow in the rock, and the miserable 
habitation erected just within the mouth of 
tibe chasm, which recently l)ave been men¬ 
tioned. . He saw the same light through 
the witodow^or air-hole, Whiebj in conjunc¬ 
tion with the tlmbder st^rm, had so scared 
the vHl%^ on its first appearance; but 
Eustace, seemingly, was expected, and his 
fo^$t4p reeogflT 2 fed. The light, for a mo- 
men^'was withdrawn from the window; 
and%0in thC'profound daijcn^ which 
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then enveloped the spot, a soutKl issued 
expressive of impa^ence and rage. The 
young man moved round the extremity of 
this uncouth bui1ding*-Hlf building it might 
be called—afrf passing along a narrow 
alley formed between the dwelling and the 
hill, approached the place, just at the 
point where it fell back, to the very side of 
the cavern, and extended itself to the 
rock for support. He stooped |pw, and 

■A * 

from thence immediately stepping forward, 
entered a narrow, squalid, dismal apart¬ 
ment, with an unequal roof,' which gra¬ 
dually shelved down on one side, from, a 
ceiling lewfel only for a very small space— 
and ended abruptly on the other; the op¬ 
posite side of ^e chamber h^ng formed 
by the porperidicular rock. Tbiss^rjdid and 
deplorable domicile was lighted by a single 
lamp; furnished with two oakeiti(settles, 
and as many wretched tmcklp bfdsand 
contained a few mannscripts, vmipa^.phials 
of fluids, in' general, veiy highly floured; 
an entire human skeleton; the hgad of.a 
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man wit!i the hair on, in ghastly preserva^ 
tion, and some dried sbmnken bodies 
of monsters, none very large, and most of 
them marine. On one of the seats, with a 
dead animal before him, of the lizard kind 
as it seemed, which he was employed in 
.^^eeting, sat an c^^y man, but of a 
tall and shapeless figure, wrapped round in 
a white, loose, heavy, incommodious gar* 
ment, which sometimes feU down over his 
fingers ends, and then, left his arm uake<l, 
nem'ly to the shoulder,—more Uke a thick 
blanket than any other sort of covering. 

It descended to fiis very feet, and was 
secured about him by a broad belt, on 
which the. strangest chm^tmis were en<- 
graven, in the n^re of hieroglyphics; 
Cfsem^ng nothing, I however^ r that one can 
imagine in heaven; and< most certainly 
like nothing on earth beneath. His head 
was. covered, quite down , to the ears, by 
arSdi^; qf cap which pecmitted not a single 
hair, black, whiter or grey, to escape; and 
the brim of it, curling upwards, rose above 
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his head to a considerable height^ and in 
a perfect and dcllca^ point. 

This engaging personage had no sooner 
cast a glance upon the young man, than 
he gnashed his teeth, clenched his 
and held tiKm stietched out towards him, 
with all the symptoms of ungovernable 
fury; then seizing hpon an earthen porrin¬ 
ger which stood on a shelf at hand,—he 
hurled it at his head, with so hearty a 

V- 

good will and dangerous an aim, that the 
vessel slightly grazed him as it passed, 
and was dashed to pieces against an angle 
of the wall. Such treatment only serves 
to convincte me,” observed Eustace, that 
what, on more than one occasion, have 
indirectly acknowledged, is surely true; 
notwithstanding ybnr subsequent dfeaTOwal 
of your own words.”’ ■ * 

Miscreant r cried Grimmferl^ worked 
into tenfold wrath by his last'^remark, 
“ thou hast repeated that falsehood solely 
to irritate Thou knowest that thou 
hast foully lied* Wouldst disown thy pa- 
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rent, ungracious whelp? Who but a fa¬ 
ther, think ye, would ,^^ve imposed upon 
himself the burthensome and disgusting 
slavery of storing thy mind and improving 
thy faculties from puling childhood to thy 
present age;—fretted by tliy stubbornness, 
wearied by thy dulness, but persevering, 
through every discouragement? Who but 
a father would have imparted to thee such 
rare knowledge as no other of thine &m\ 
own degree, so much as conceiveth the 

existence of-and would yet be ready, 

were it not for thine intractably base and 
stupid perverseness, to teach thee, the still 
rarer secrets of which he is sole master? 
A murrain on thee! on thy spiritless in¬ 
dolence and grovelling mind! The tem¬ 
pest is hushed; the eastern sky already 
brighteneth ; but through the whole of this 
busy night, hast thou been gadding abroad, 
betraying thy father, and abandoning thy 
duty.” 

It never could have entered into my 
imagination/’ replied the younger of the 
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two, " to have questijpcd my consanguinity 
and consequent dependance upon yon, but 
for your own acknowle^dgrnent; but for, 
admissions, voluntary, unsoljcited, and uih,, 
expected;—\yhcu and where thrown out- 
yon full well remember. Be it supposed, 
however, that we may, in certain points, 
have misunderstood each other—still, more 
than eighteen summers have now passed 
over ray head; and with all due gratitude 
for your protection, and instructions, how¬ 
ever administered, and however enforced ; 

I claim a right to seek my own fortunes in 
the world; to resist the being made a 
bondman and hopeless thrall, by any hu¬ 
man being: and that right—preparie your¬ 
self for the event—will, ere long,,be ex-, 
erted” 

Provoke me not,” said the ol^ piau^. 
with a most inauspicious scowl; wilt thou 
defy thy parent, Eustace?” 

“ Heaven forefend it; but let .us net 
deal in mysterious threats on the one hand, , 
or professions of fidelity on the other. Be 
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open; be mtelligil>le; and declare^ what are 
the services which ycto now require of me.” 

I would, first, have thee lay aside thy 
foolish and impracticable notions of inde¬ 
pendence. Impracticable, because thou 
sharest with me the dread and hatred of 
the ignorant creatures around us,—and 
foolish, because our mutual interest re- 
quireth our mutual exertions* Thou may- 
est, perhaps, ima^ne, boy, that the know¬ 
ledge which thou hast gained from me, is a 
sufficient stock, for thyself to set up in the 
world upon. But I have taught thee 
trifles; 1 have, as yet, taught thee nothing. 
Continue for a while subservient to thine 
only benefactor; and in thy turn, thou 
sbalt agitate the ocean at thy pleasure, 

and command the spirits of the air.”- 

Eustace retreated a few steps and appeared 
to meditate a still further retreat. 

“ Thou art about to leave me then,;” 
cried Grimmfer: ‘‘ once attempt it—and, by 
all the angels of darkness, thou shalt also 
leave^bis world, before the sun is over the 
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village of Largentiferes."*—Whether it miglit 
have been the remaiiis of awe, for one who 
had governed him hitherto, thongh with 
the most harsh and tyrannical sway; or.»a 
doubt yet subsisting, whether old Griinm- 
fer were entitled to filial respect from him; 
or a certain belief in his superaatural 
powers, and consequent horror at his 
threats;—but for one or all of those rea¬ 
sons, Eustace hesitated, and felt appalled. 

Sit thee down, boy,” said the old 
man; “ I have employment for thee. But 
before we begin-He stopped; re¬ 

moved the sackcloth which hung before 
the window of his habitation, and placed 
himself thereat, for several minutes; du¬ 
ring which time, the apprehensions of 
Eustace, aroused by his excited imagina¬ 
tion, induced him to believe that he had 
heard some words pronounced, frdtn with- 
Ciit the dwelling—in a low, plmnt&re, and 
very singular tone. Griramfer then turned 
about to him; and went on with what he 
had been saying. Before we begin a course 
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of study, wliich, till lately, thou hast been 
too young to undertake; and for which, 
few minds, it may be admitted, are readily 
py^epared—tell me truly. Can thy forbear¬ 
ance and discretion be confided in, as well 
as thy firmness? for thy ordinary courage I 
have no cause to question.” 

“ I feel myself somewhat exhausted, 
Father,” replied Eustace, “ having neither 
ate nor drank since the mid-day chimes of 
St. Lazare. The night, too, is wearing 
apace; and unless I get a little sleep, I 
shall scarcely be equal to go on your mes¬ 
sage—two leagues, I think, beyond Auxy— 
tormorrow.” 

To-morrow,” said the old man, in 
vexation, I shall need thee not. Sleep 
ihen^ if you list, for twelve hours at a 
stretch, sound as a toad in the depth of 
winter. But, for the present, weigh well 
my words and observe me closely.” 

I am almost famished,” replied the 
youth, " and must, at least, have some 
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meat and drink, before I can give my mind 
to any thing.” 

Simple glutton that thou art,^ cried 
his impatient instructor, yield me but thy 
present attention;—and such a banquet 
shall await thee, as the city of Paris would 
be incompetent to furnish.” 

I cry you mercy, Father;—but if 
such treats be at thy disposal; how corneth 
it, that our general fare is so coarse and 
homely?” 

Surely, thou art not rash enough to 
be trifling with me,” said the old man, 
beware lest you fret me beyond endu¬ 
rance. For our daily fare—what satlsficth 
nature sufficeth for me. I live not to gor- 
inainlize: but to bring about those great 
ends, which shall shortly be accomplished. 
Art listening, idiot ?” 

Aye. Full well do I heed thee,” re¬ 
turned the lad, who, by this tiifl^ had 
considered his own situation, and-deter¬ 
mined upon his conduct; “ and should 
my reply be adverse to your wishes—bear 
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with me; and control those passions, from 
wliich you, youi’sdf, ever are, and must be, 
the principal sulFereiv. Who or from whence 
; whether I had ever a friend in the 
world besides yourself; and whether— 
though for much I may be indebted to you 
—I really owe you a filial gratitude; 
whatever, upon these subjects, I may sus¬ 
pect,—to you the truth is known. In some 
points, I must always, perforce, be your 
debtor. You have given me a home; and, 
as I cannot but have discovered in ftiy 
slight intercourse with the peasantry of 
the neighboiirhood, a degree of education, 
far, indeed, superior to theirs. Much more 
you are able to teach me, doubtless; but, 
to be plain,—have no desire to be in¬ 
structed in all your secrets. What mighty 
benefit, allow to inquire, have they ensured 
to theef We live here in squalid poverty, 
perhaps feared, certainly abandoned, and 
detested by mankind; and although 1 have 
hitherto borne this banishment from the 
society of my fellow-creatures, with what 



GRIMMFBR THE WIZARD. 215 

patience 1 might —• forgive me, when I 
say, that your perturbation of mind, neg¬ 
lect of natural rest, and perpetual gloomy 
aigue but a* scanty portion of llapp^nesSy^ 
cither in possession or prospect.” 

“ Insensate fool,” cried Grimmfer, 
shall we proceed to sport, while our task 
be unfinished! Thou talkest indeed of 
filial obligation;—but gratitude showeth 
itself otherwise than in words, and those 
insolent, perverse, and disobedient. I 
tell thee then—if thou dost despise the 
treasures of wisdom—that it is for mine 
own sake, for my proper welfare and ad¬ 
vantage, that I demand thy present aid; 
and now, what return am I to expect ? 

“ Employ me in any manner consistent 
with innocence and a clear conscienoe; and 
I will go to the world’s end for thee.” 

From whom hast thou learnt to prate 
about conscience?” said Grhnmftr, his 
countenance changing from paleness to 
perfect blackness. 

I must be understood to say, that 
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-some studies are perilous and unhallowed; 
and some knowledge, devilish;” replied 
Eusta^ firmly. But he began to fear that 
be had said too much. The old man’s eyes 
sparkled like coals of be griuned 
with malice; his nostrils were frightfully 
distended, and he attempted to speak; 
but his voice rattled, inarticulately, in 4|ie 
throat, and his words were lost. He 
pointed, or seemed to point, to the wiiidow; 
and Eustace was approaching it, with 
mixed feelings of resolution, wonder, 
terror, when he heard a loud noise, as of 
something bi'okeii to pieces behind him; 
which was his preservation from some very 
serious, perhaps, irreparable injury. 

In his haste to get to the window, with 
his mind wholly occupied, he had struck 
down from the shelf, one of the largest 
phials; and the floor was floated with a 
dark blue liquid, frothed and smoked 
as it flowed along the ground. On turn¬ 
ing round, upon <this accident, Eustace 
beheld old Grimmfer close to him, mad 
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ilith passion, and brandishing^ an 
bar of iron in both Us hands. 

Not a moment was to be lost. 
rushed in upon him; grasped him by the 
waist and sneoeeded, though not without 
extreme difficulty, in confining bis arms. 
After a short, but furious struggle, the 
Met Grimnifbr, foaming at the mouth and 
bowling like < a d^oniao, was thrown 
down upon his back, and pinioned to the 
ground by both wrists, which the other 
Md fast, and stretched out beyond his 
head. 

At length the senses of the fallen man 
seemed to be quite overpowered by um 
availing rage. All at once, his cries and 
resistance ceased; and he lay motionless 
in a sort of fit. ^ 

/Fortunately, this was not tbs fiiSt time 
tiiEit Eustaee ha4 seen him aider an^aittaek 
tbif bri^Ikt oh by Ms own 

transports of fiiry.. No posidbie as^stance 
from any other creature was to be pro¬ 
cured; nor, had the <Ufitanoe between tins 

VOL. II. L 
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man’s dwelling, and the town of Largen- 
ti^res, been far less than it was, would a 
single human being have ventured out— 
more particularly during the hours of dark-* 
ness^to approach the dreaded Gaspard 
Griminfer, whether he were waking or 
sleeping, dying or dead. 

Twas well, therefore, that his son (ns 
Gaspard and all others called him,) knew, 
generally, what measures to take, and 
what remedies to apply. The latter were 
simple and at hand; but on no occasion 
had Eustace ever witnessed so alarming a 
seizure, and found the disorder so obstinate. 
The old man, having been removed to his 
bed, lay for more than two hours without 
stimng, and barely breathing; and as Eus*- 
tace gazed upon his haggard and distorted 
face, he almost thought that he looked on 
a being of an order different from mankind. 

.He derived cOmfort now, as he had 
often done before, from his doubts (not 
rashly formed, but when once admitted 
not easily relinquished,) whether he him- 
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sdf boi« any affiinHy to the horrible <^ect 
before him. 

Th^ were likewise other, but 

t 

eonsalatory reflections, which in his present 
circumstances would obtrude themselves. 

Nobody knew better than Eustace, 
what was the reputation of the Sage 
Qdmmfer throughout all that country; 
though, his knowledge being superior, his 
credulity might not be quite equal to that 
of the inhabitants of Largentikes; who, 
high and low, believed the old man to be 
dther the evil principle embodied, or some 
subordinate demon sent upon this earth 
on the express service of the wicked one* 
Eustace had never, as yet, actually beheld 
in visible form any of those terrific minis¬ 
ters supposed to be attendant iy)on his 
ihther; but was nevertheless aware, that 
Gaspard made the fullest pretension, to 
such powers; and indeed if he had not'felt 
confident that he possessed them, very 
much of his constant and habitual deport«* 

ii S 
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ment would have been utterly inexplicable 
to his young dependent. 

Eustace was aware^ that his father had 
long ago withdrawn himself, for many 
years together, from his native land; and 
that after a course of severe application, 
fearful experiments, and tremendous disci* 
pline, he had returned to Europe, wifli 
such knowledge and capacity, as were more 
feared than envied, more abhorred than 
admired, and universally esteemed to be 
supernatural. Eustace also knew^ that be 
had devoted himself^ in his present seclu¬ 
sion, to studies of a similar description; 
and that he had prosecuted them, with un¬ 
remitting labour,~with a degree of assi¬ 
duity, which frequently appeared to have 
deranged his understanding. 

While he watched the panting frame 
and convulsed features of the old man, 
Eustace pondered upon bis strange career; 
and often threw a shuddering glance 
around him, more particularly towards the 
aperture, beneath which he had heard, or 



ORIMMF&R THE WIZARD. 221 

faticied that he had heard^ some being in 
communication with his father, that very 
night. More than once during these me* 
ditations he was troubled and alarmed by 
unusual sounds both beneath the window, 
and at the further end of the apartment 
within; but whenever he moved or altered 
position of his seat, the sound (which 
it would have been difficult to have de* 
scribed at any time,) was diminished, or 
became totally inaudible. 

Eustace, unable to sit still, took the 
lamp, which now burned but feebly, and 
looked around him in uneasiness and ex¬ 
pectation of some painful and horrible dis¬ 
closure; but several minuted having, elapsed, 
with everything quiet about liim, he passed 
on to the door and from thence Snto the 
open air. To his great relief he now per¬ 
ceived that the dawn had made a donsider- 
able UdvanUe; and, as usual, the circnm- 
Rlances which before had so affected his 
imagination, were utterly disregarded, or 
explained away by some ready invention. 

h3 
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In a short time, when the day-light 
had penetrated to the interior of his abode 
—^Gaspard Grimmfer began to move and 
to speak. But he spoke very little; for al¬ 
though Eustace had mortally offended him, 
by all that be had said, by all that he had 
done, and by all that he had refused to do, 
old Grimtnfer was conscious, immediatdy 
on the return of his recollectipn, that his 
future fits of anger must be conducted by 
artifice, or satiated by sullenness and fero¬ 
city of manner alone; their last contest 
having convinced him, that the vigour 
whiieh Eustace had now attained, would 
preclude, henceforward, all recourse to di¬ 
rect personal vadence. 
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CHAPTER V. 

For some months after this scene, the father 
and son went on together, without any os¬ 
tensible alteration from their former habits. 
To the young man, however, things were 
materially mended: he was neither assailed, 
nor offensively menaced; neither was he 
abused, as heretofore, with all the virulence 
of a mind as powerful as it was malignant, 
for imputed neglect of what Gaspard might 
be disposed to call his duty. Stilly his 
spirits were damped, by a stern, stubborn 
withholding, on the part%f old Gaspard, 
of all communication; by an aspect ever 
malicious, as a fiend’s; and by ha^f-uttered 
sentences, not addressed to him, but of 
alarming import, particularly when coupled 
with what Eustace knew, or suspected, ol 
the dark pretensions, secret studies, and 
dreadful powers of the elder Griramfer.— 
The life of Eustace was more melancholy 

li 4 
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and cheerless than perhaps bad at any time 
fallen to the lot of a lad of his age, through- 

f _ 

out the whole kingdom of France: never¬ 
theless, his was the sort of temper which, 
although gentle, it has never yet been found 
practicable to subdue, or even easy to cir¬ 
cumvent. 

’Tis true, that by the peasantry of the 
neighbourhood he was usually reprobated 
and avoided, with nearly as much horror 
as his father:—but such is, and ever was, 
the communicativeness of young, disposi- 
tions, young French dispositions especially, 
that some few knew him tolerably well, in 
spite of all their prejudices; and indeed, 
had Satan himself been permitted, in his 
own avowed person and character, to meet 
the lads and lasses of Largentieres occasion¬ 
ally, and to mingle with their sports—it 
would have been much if many of them 
had not formed a degree of intim^y wjlth 
him. 

' I ■' 

Now, a certain number of the boldest 
among the males (as, already, has been in- 
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limated) had not only ventured to accost 
Eustace Griminfer when they fell in with 
him ; but, proceeding, Very naturally, from 
cautious experiment to audacity, had |ier- 
suaded and encouraged him to try his hand 
at their rustic exercises; probably, in hopes 
of triumphing over, ridiculing, exposing, 
or even injuring the young man ; and thus 
of revenging themselves, after a fashion., 
both upofi him and his father, for the awe 
which they had inspired through all that 
country. But in these pastimes,—some oi 
them sufficiently rough—the young Wizard 
(as they called him) made his own part 
abundantly good; and to whatever they 
might have attributed liis superiority and 
successful efforts—all th^se who had wit¬ 
nessed them, united, evei^ afterwards, a con¬ 
siderable portion of respect anidf, admira¬ 
tion with their habitual dread of him. 

The additional freedom, inorebver, wlfndi 
Eustace acquired about this time, and which 
be had maintained since bis last eventful 
struggle with Gaspard Grimmfer, gave him 

l5 
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more opportunities of mixing with his fel¬ 
low creatures—ominoiis aS that contest 
was; and daily, indeed hourly; as he ex¬ 
pected his liberty of action to be inter¬ 
rupted, by means, which seemed likely to 
be the more terrible the less they were 
comprehended. 

He how, indeed, was oftener seen 
amongst the peasants; but he comted them 
now' no more than formerly $ and still less 
did fawn upon those of higher degree. 
The advantages, however, which he at 
present enjoyed, for roaming abroad, he by 
no means neglected; and if any of the 

peo^e about chanced to address him with 

■> 

eommon kindness, he would return their 
civilities prorhpHy^^ and in a manner "which 
surprf^^d all, and coheifiated some. But 
a persotf^'there was, whose meetings with 
young Griinnifer became, by some caShalty 
or other, so very fi^equenif,—ahd when they 
did niept, they had so mi^b tb Sayi oh^Sbth 
sides, 'that the Dame D’Xltdor^ with her 
advisers, took a strongimpression in favour 



of confining on^^of tlie parties strictly 
within the chateau; Uiin]£ing^ that, in such 
case^ the acddmts wluch produced these 
perpetual interviews^ might be less likely 
to occur. 

The individual thus watched and thwart¬ 
ed, went by the name of Jeannette in that 
great lady’s household, and w^ considered 
as a servant, certainly; though one parti¬ 
cularly favoured, in always having access 
to her mistress, and employment abput^her 
person. 

The, second time that .Jeannette .hap¬ 
pened to fall in with Eustace Grimmfer, 
was on a summer evening, in the meadow 
to the eastward of the castle; and the cir- 
vcumstimce of her being ^ ready to make 
acquaintance, and bold convers^wUb one, 
supposed, by all, to be but too versed 
iu t^t art, which canuQt be named without 
a participator in its ^uilt; and whp was 
ge^eral^^^ang|d, as if he scarce partook 
of the human daiure——could only be ac- 
counted for, by her having vefy recently 

L 6 



TRADITIONS RESPECTING 


228 . 

- ^ 

arrived iu those parts. Although^ to be 
sure^ it should be added (and, perhaps^ may 
not be difficult of explanation^) that not- 
witbstandiug the total darkness which had 
prevailed when Eustace first chanced to* 
become acquainted witii this damsel—they 
did, nevertheless, intuitively, or at any rate, 
almost instantly recognize each other when 
they met again :—and much had she to ob¬ 
serve, of perils and mischances, during the 
night of the great thunder storm; of her 
helplessness, her distress, her deliverance, 
and her gratitude. 

Jeannette, no doubt, was soon and duly 
apprised, how unworthily her condescension 
had been bestowed; how suspicious was 
the young maiji-S. mode of life, and how. 
worse than obscure his parentage. Which 
i-eprescntations having been made in vain, 
as there is too much reason to believe,j,from 
their repeated meetings, and the continued 
affability of the dums(^?^certain bi^y- 
bodies, , who are to be found atiput eveiy 
great lady^. judged it meet to acquaint the 
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Dame D’Altdorf of her favonriic’s indis¬ 
creet conduct. The int^ligenee was first 
imparted to her by one of her principal 
women; who, though unmarried, can 
hardly be suspected of having been actu¬ 
ated by any envious motive, since she herself 
was only in her thirty-second year. But 
whether this decent person communicated 
the matter unskilfully; or whether the in¬ 
formation itself so far discomposed the 
lady, as to exasperate her beyond hi^r ettS- 

tomary self-controul-certain it is, that 

she, most ungratefully, vented her indigna¬ 
tion upon the informant, by a slap, and a 
tolerably sharp one, too, in the face; ' ob¬ 
serving, at the sametime^ that she was a' 
spiteful' minx, and the thing" impossible. 
That position the other did not immediately 
contest, fdt* fear of a second manuSl retort: 
but fiifter withdrawing, in a lamentable huff, 
and abusing her lady in no meastred 
andtheintioefent feannettcin far wcJpse, to 
her own particular gossip, she solaced her¬ 
self, by sending up some of the men of the 
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«stab]ish^nt, and amoQg. them the ancient 
sernng-man who had escorted Jeannette 
thither,, with a confirmation of her report. 

Then it was, that, according to the tra¬ 
dition of her boose, the Lady of Altdorf 
and Largenti^res gave free scope to an 
alarming fit of the sulks. She never spoke 
oi^ word to a single individual for three 
entire days and nights. She rose at her 
usual time; she- walked, according to her 
usual custom; that is to say, for an hour 

J t I 

and three quarters, each day, op and down 
the centre allc^ of the three into,which the 
garden within the moat was divided; she 
.attended her uspl meals, and witli no per- 
ceptible appetite^; but speak, she 

never^id. ^ wait^ anxiously, for the 
momebt, when a clap of thunder should 
succeed’ito so pwtentous a stiuness. At 


length, on the foujrth morning,—the #ame 
^itlng-woman who first mad^^be commu- 
jic^tion which had pri^^cfSd , jthis ,^wful 
effect, came into Jeannette’s' .apattm^nt. 
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ivith the cohseqiiehiial look oF olfe who has 
news, whether good or bad, to proclaiiti. 

Save ydu. Mademoiselle J^nnette,” 

« ^ 

said she. 

And yOtt, too, Mademoiselle Gottbn,” 
replied Jeannette. 

I have to tell you,** resumed the 
former, that my lady’s voice hath been 
heard at last.” 

Hath it, my dear?” said Jeannette, 
without looking up, or altering her mahnir, 


or desisting, for ah instant, from the work 
that she #as employed in. 

“ Hath it, my dear!” repeated the senior 
maiden, with an air of mbre sui’prise than 
approbation! “ That is cphftjposed and easy, 
I musli heeds say. Harif ye;lMaddpaoiseiy^ 
she hath |Poken tbme. 'Aye:—ai^^fs like 
I to speak % somebody else;—ani that to 

Mk 2 / ' 

soirre purpose. You ratfSt attend her forth- 
with, in the oaken cabinet: and^I Would 
not &e io’i^y^iA^'Inistress, for tfaet)’lst new 
doif in Kcardy.” ' *f‘ 


“ That may scarcely be,” nny good wo^ 
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man, " till I shall have finished what I am 
about." 

“ Now, so heaven mend me,” said Mar¬ 
got, walking away to the window, “ as the 
impertinence of this minion is beyond all 
bearing. I never yet saw such airs: I never 
heard of such I and wherefore is it, that I 
cannot talk to her in her own strain— 
with her “ my dear," and " my good wo¬ 
man,”—and the rest of her sauciness! But, 

j 

wii’atever she may venture upon, it will 
hardly suit me to be braving my lady’s 
angerso, just listen to me, young madam. 
On dny other occasion, you might follow 

your own humours, for me, and take the 

: 

consequence: but, at present, my orders 
are to send ydii to my lady’s apartment; 
and if yon go not, I shall be blamed.” 

“ True, Cotton," ^id the otlfer, laugh¬ 
ing; “ yet, surely, thou mayest comprehend 
the high satisfaction of fihishing what one 
has lohg been about, and nearly got thitiugh 
with?” , ■ 
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f 

In faith, I do kiiow that,” returned 
Margot. 

Thou mayest appreciate my good na¬ 
ture then, in leaving mine own work un¬ 
done, lest I should bring thee into trouble,** 
So saying, she folded up her piece of 
tapestry with the utmost sang froid, and 
obeyed the high commands which she had 
received; though not without stopping (for 
more than a minute at each) before two 
windows, which looked into the larger 
quadrangle of the castle, as she passed them 
before she could reach the oaken cabinet. 
She foimd the Dame D’Altdorf on her knees, 
in front of a stately desk, whereon stood a 

I ^ \ vy 

missal, of vellum, curiously emblazoned, 
and richly illumined, between a^^xair of 
carved grij|fcn’s heads, hideous in | aspect, 
and frowning, or rather grinning hostility 
upon all who approached the lady at her 
devotions. , However, she tlioughj; proper 
to rise, on Jeannett’s entrance; and draw¬ 
ing towards her one of the rich bdt faded 
chairs, with which the closet was furnished, 
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she made the sigir/ to be seated also; 
and addressed her in these words. I never 

'•i 

profit what I do not feel: and such is the 
wdrmth of my natural disposition^ that I 
never tsan feel deeply,’ without alfording 
very strong, and sometimes, I fear, Very 
unwise proofs thereof. For example: I pos¬ 
sess a god-child, who, having been distin¬ 
guished from her tenderest years by ray 
<pm^cular affection, hath chosen to abuse 
it, till it is become quite a weakness: and, 
to pass over a thousand minor incidents in 
which she hath presumed upon my indul¬ 
gence— —she hath, at last, so encroached 
upon my £6iiMiness for her, as to request 
positive aid ftdhi ine, in an act of disobedi- 
ence toher own &ther.; Nay, she hath not 
merely besought, but verily obtained my 
countenance to her concealment—a timid 
and odious measure, foragn to my habits, 
’^d hateful to my principles^ FarJbetter 
would the word protection’' have suited 
me: but open protection against the autho¬ 
rity of^a parent, I cannot, in decency, ex- 
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tend to her. Of any personal indignation 
which this step may draw down upon myself, 
I take no heed r although many might be for* 
ward to warn me, that his vengeance bath 
been ever found formidable, and Uiat he is 
accustomed to exact it to the uttermost. 
Thou hast thought fit, ^rl, to fiy from thy 
natural protector and governor, that thou 
mayest avoid an act of tyranny, an odious 
and compulsive marriage, which, according 
to your representations, would have embit¬ 
tered your whole existence; but not—mark 
me—to follow your own wilful and vain hu¬ 
mours here; not to set an. example of reck¬ 
less levity to this we|i-<»dk3^'<.household; 
nor, above all, to deoieiiii^ithysel^ even in 
the assumed character i# a menial servant, 
by a disgimcefui and degrading, .potice of 
any; vile peasant in this .neighbourhood.” 

Her last words were uttered in a high 
keyi-i* toDe;’^which having been graidnally 
increasing in shaipness, rose at last to a 
most nnharmonious scream. They weie ac¬ 
companied also by. a piercing look, intend- 
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ed, and fully expected, to pyerwhelm the 
hearer with a sense of united shame, grief, 
and consternation. Indeed, so highly did 
the old lady estimate the force of her own 
oratory, that she almost thought she had 
said too much, and was in doubt whether 
she should not add a softening phrase—-^ 
when, to her astonishment and rage, she 
perceived the cheek of Jeannette to be dim- 
pUpi; with a smile. 

My valued and dearest god-mother,” 
replied the latter, “ hath been so good, at 
last, as to do that, which, for many days, I 
have been expecting; and which, if it had 
not happened^ would have sadly disappoint¬ 
ed me: that is tto Eay^ she hath been pei- 
suaded to find fault with me. My situation 
in this place—thank heaven andn^you, ma¬ 
dam—is neither comprehended, nor sus¬ 
pected by any of your people; and had I 
not perceived some effects of their jealousy, 
the sign would have been ominous—per¬ 
haps, of all our ruin; certainly, of impend¬ 
ing troi^ble and disaster to inyself.” 
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These easy airs^ this assumed gaiety, 
will not do, child,” said the Lady of Altdorf 
and Largentiferes. ‘‘ I am disposed to be* 
friend thee; but, while under my safe* 
guard, remember, that the parental autho¬ 
rity is only exchanged for mine; whichi 
while thou remainest here, must be equally 
absolute.” 

And shall, in every thing, be submitted 
to,” cried Jeannette, without a murmtir, 
or so much as a look graver than ordinary.” 

Let it be so, girl, in more than promi¬ 
ses. And first, I will have thee-sotrow- 

ful truly it is, and shameful, that I should 

be compelled to mention such a subject-- 

I will have thee, I say^ avoid yonMozel of 
evil repute, as thou wouldst a venomous 
reptile! and neither speak to, nor Wk on 
him more. If I could once suppose that he 
had a place in thy thoughts—this castle were 
no kwager an abode for thee—than, till I 
should have delivered thee up (from the 
strictest confinement) to an angry fether,” 

Had I not been aided, in the hour of 
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need, by the person whom are thus 
pleased to revile,” replied the younger fe¬ 
male, I never might have arrived here, to 
avml myself of my best friend’s kindness.” 

‘*The wretch, I tell thee, is a mis¬ 
creant of the most diabolical order, and 
hath either dealings with the arch-enetiiy, 
or is a base impostor, of almost equal guilt. 
By holding parley with him, thou dost en¬ 
danger thy soul!” 

He did me no bodily injury, however,” 
said Jeannette, when, lost and wandering 
amid tb^ woods, 1 met him, at midnight, 
without any defender at hand, save old 
Gortier.” ’ ' 


He Imlif wb^n^id habits of the low- 


' ' H.- 

est most ignorant hinds!” 


Then, madam, those habits are mani¬ 
fested, by behaviour more modest, language 
more courtly, and manners more refined, 
than many an inmate of a baron's casUe.” 

Adelaide!” said the lady, verily 
am ashlmed for thee! Thou dost shock 
me, and degrade thyself” 
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“ My nafl^jlou will deign to reotibnber, 
madam,” she replied, with pla 3 rfnlness, and 
never-failing good humour, “ is noW Jean* 
nette, and not Adelaide:—^but to be seripps. 
If it were possible: (which, .1 am well con¬ 
vinced, it never can be) for the most indul¬ 
gent, as well as exalted of my friends, to 
believe that I have demeaned myself in the 
manner which hath been represented;— 

she will do well-^not indeed to abandfm, 

me to persecution, and a hateful marriage— 
but, to drive me from hence, and compel 
me to seek an asylum elsewhere. As to thp; 
poor youth, from whom, In. perfect disinter¬ 
estedness on his part, I have received an 
essential service; co^M%^d>: Inip^ 
motive of kindness, without the slightest 
knowledge of me, or my fortunes—^**-1 will 
yet reward him, suitably, if heaven shall 
please to grant me the means. He is no 
sordid, rustic; that, I shall ever affirm— 
take it as you list. He is no vulgaf being, 
either in his speech, notions, or appreben- 
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sion; although the Sony Hniia|»pily for him, 
of a mati— ~ 

Held in universal abhorrence and exe¬ 
cration,” cried the'Dame D’Altdorf; one 
devoted to dark and accursed pursuits: 
upon whom Holy Church hath long bad her 
eye; and whose expiation for his manifeld 
iniquity, at the stake, many, far older than 
myself, may, reasonably, hope to witness. 
Ifce evil feme of that caitiff hath already 
extended to the most distant provinces of 
the kingdom; and his means of livelihood, 
its some say, aire supplied by those who 
ought to know their duty better; but who 
avail themselves'of the mism^eant's for¬ 
bidden science^ while they profess to abo¬ 
minate his "person ” 

Here the old lady broke off; she had 
beard the sound of a distant horn, which,' 
from its feeble note, might have been blown 
091 the further side of the moat'^or even as 
fat off as the extremity of the village. She 
was sure that she bad heard the sound, 
however; it was not an every-day occur- 

3 
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rence^ and 8]^ questioned its impoc^ But 
when a responsive blast issued from her 
own inner court, with which the wholo 
edifice rang^ again—there could no loufer 
be any doubt of ^iwrival at the castle. 

Casual guests were, in those days, unfre- 
^uent, and not to be admitted without cau¬ 
tion and scrutiny. The chateau was, there¬ 
fore, in cornmiKion, from one end to the 
other. Sooo, the house-steward, or senas^ 
chal, presented himself, and made a formal 
report to his lady* Upon which, the men 
at arms (for some were then to be met with 
in every dwelling of distinctioii—and, in 
this, no contemptible forcei^).well accoutred 
in the prof^r colours of ttie house of Alt- 
dorf, half clad in steel, and duly provided 
with lance, bilh or cross-bow—werewdered 
to their posts; and the warden, preceded 
by the lady of the mansion, and her pro- 
teg^ Jeannette, repaired to the main 
tower; from whence, those without the 
gates became, by di^rees, sufficiently dis¬ 
tinguishable. 

VOL. 11. 
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At first, a band of horsmen were alone 
to be seen: they had halted; had all drawn 
tip together in a ring, and were holding a 
cdnferenec. One or two among them, to 
judge by the high feathers which were to 
be descried waving above the beads of the 
general group, might be persons of rank: 
but the man who bore the pennon, which 
would have given some intimation of their 
leader s degree, trailed it so low over his 
slioulder, that it was bidden by the crowd, 
and afforded no information to those upon 
tlie turret. 

Suddenly, their council seemed to have 
broken up; and, a knight, in white armour, 
singly appioadied the barbaean,, 

At that moment, Jeannette, who bad been 
so little disconcerted, a few minutes ago, at 
the wrath of the great and grave dame by 
her side, changed colour; whispered in the 
lady’s car: and was heard to ask, vvliether 
she still meant to prove her friend, and pro¬ 
tect her? 

To the death,” replied the old lady, 
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stoutlv and iMtantaneouslv: Thou ait, 
indeed, a silly chiid; but hast placed thy 
sole reliance on thy god-mother, and shalt 
not be forsaken. Withdraw, however, for 
the pres mt, and conceal thyself: till policy 
hiileth us, force must not be resorted to.’' 

Notwithstanding so sage a determina¬ 
tion, the Lady of Altdorf seemed to have 
contemplated an appeal to force as no im¬ 
probable conclusion of this adventure. 
And, to be the better prepared for it, she 
issued a percmptcay mandate against the 
admission of more than a certain portion 
of tlie knight’s followers. Such precau¬ 
tions were common; and, in hers, the 
newly-arrived cavalier appeared I’eadily to 
acquiesce. 

During this parley, the great hall had 
been put into some order, for the ceremony 
of bis reception: at the upper end of wliicfi 
sat the Dame herself; wliile the domestics, 
according to their respective ranks, formed 
a lane, from the steps of the platform, en¬ 
tirely down to the buttery: and the niunber 

O 
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of the train agreed upon baviojg entered the 
mansion, the bridge was again drawn up, 
and duly guarfed. Then, having advanced 
through the courts, with the proper solem¬ 
nities, the chief stationed his few attend- 

A '" 

ants without the hall,'and,was ushered to 
the post of dignity, through the two rows 
of assembled menials. When he was near 
enough to have raised one foot upon the 
platform, the Lady of Altdoff and Largen- 
tieres arose, and permitted him to take her 
half extended h^nd; which (as he bent a 
knee to the ground) he touched, gently, 
with his lips. ^ 

Unless memory deceiveth me 
more than it is Wdnt,”* said she, I have 
the gratification of receiving, within ray 
lowly dwelling, a distinguished friend of 
our race, in Sir Guy de Varogne.” 

The same, honoured lady: and, as 
ever, thy faithful servant.'* He led her to 
her seat; and standing rather close behind 
than abreast of it, leant forwards, and a 
short and inaudible communication having 
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taken place between them, she waved her 
hand for the domestics to retire. The order 
was obeyed forthwith, though somewhat 
reluctantly by many of them; and the 
principal personages being left by them¬ 
selves, confronted each other, in all befit¬ 
ting state, at the elevated end of that long 
and lofty apartment. 

The less the Dame D’Altdorf felt really 
at heir ease, the more she assumed a firm, 
and even a haughty deportment: and when 
Sir Guy, at her bidding, had occupied a seat 
near her—— 

I have to thank the unlooked-for train 
of circumstances,” said ehe, “ whatever it 
may be, which hath procured me the satis¬ 
faction of entertaining, once more in iny 
life, a cavalier of the Sieiir de Varogne’s 
renown.” She looked at him, while she 
waited for his answer, much as one fencer 
eyes another, after recovering from a feint, 
or unsuccessful thrust. 

That I came hither, principally, with 
a view of paying my humble duty and at- 

M 3 
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tentions at the chateau^ de Lai'gentifires, 
I atii bold to affirm, noble lady; and should 
be glad to see the man wIk) will gainsay 
me. But to declare, that I sought the 
nrfHh of Prance, solely, on that account, 
might neither suit ihy frankness, nor my 
honesty. Unusual occtt>t*ences demand 
unusual exertions: and, in addition to 
private and family misfortune,—^the pub¬ 
lic affairs of the realm, at this momditous 
period, have so implicated mine in their 
consequences, that I am fain to have re¬ 
course to measures which, believe me, I 
would right gladly avoid. Honoured lady, 
I must arrive at deep discoveries, by means 
of which, a while ago, I might have shud¬ 
dered to avail myself; and the nature of 
which, I scarcely now can frame my lips 
to mention. But as I have trespassed on 
the hospitality of the most esteemed friend 
<r)f our house, I would likewise be indebted 
to her for such local information, as she, 
doubtless, can abundantly afford me. In 
the first place^ however, that I may enu- 
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merate my vexatioj^s tlie more regulaj’ly,— 
I would remind you, madam, of ray daugh¬ 
ter, at whose baptism you were present^ 
and for whom you deigned to answer, at 
font. That only daughter—that graceless 
child, of the disposal of whom in wedlock, 
as I had the sole right—so, none but a 
father could be supposed to-” 

They were here, unexpectedly, but most 
effectually inteiTupted; to the relief, upon 
the whole, of the lady; though, from the 
manner in which Sir Guy introduced the 
mention of his daughter, she had conceived 
hopes, that he might possibly be ignorant 
as to the direction of her flight, notwith¬ 
standing that they were both, under the feame 
roof at that moment. 

The interruption was occasipped by the 
Knight’s own people; one of whom having 
heard, since they came to Largentieros, an 
article of urgent and most important public 
news, had rushed, unbidden, despite of all 
decency and etiquette, into the presence, 
t.nid amid the private conference of the 

M 4 



VKADifrlONS' itfesfeiMwo 


with liitii -to 

^ silicate it ii^tantlf to iW latt^¥ ’ wliile 
several of tho lad/s houseboid; followed 
at(^ tomidtoously^ paftoing Malg in vaio, 
arid adding to the d»sttirbaoce, bjr the ve- 
hemeiico with which they deprecated this 
rinbi^coming intrasion. But what he had 
to impart, soon occupied the whole Of the 
Sieur De Var<^ne’^8 attention; and, in no 
Ofjfinary degree, Commanded that bf the 
lady. 

The King of England^ as a courier just 
,iWHved moat positively had. reported, WSis 
at the very gates of Paris: and although 
trifle questioned the fact of his having plun¬ 
dered and destroyed the greater part of the 
suburbs— there could be no doubt whatever 
that village of Ruelle, with one of the 
royal residences, had been burnt to the 
gi^otmd. 

» Upon this intelligence, Uo intense be- 
oatue the curiosity of De Var^ne, that he 
^eaved—by the air of authority with 
which be ordered-the messenger to be 
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sent in—to have fcMPgi^tten, that he 
e^aotly^ within liis own domain: and, 
Miotwithstanding all tl)e interest attached 
to presenl^^'cumstances, the Lady of Lar* 
gentiles thonght so likewise. 

She made no objections, however, to his 
proposal;—and’^fhe mao being introduced, 
shewed himself a sturdy partisan of the 
cro\^n of France, by the declarations, to 
wh|ph he constantly adhered, that, in spite 
of the apparent aspect of affairs, all was 
really going well with King Philip; who 
l^d surrounded his adversary, and must, 
eventually, destroy him. 

This news, of course, produced a mighty 
sensation; and every one coni^idered it in 
his own favourite light. 

The Lady of Altdorf and Laigentiferes, 
who had been wishing, for some time, that 
the laws of hospitality would have admitted 
of her tiuning De Varogne out of her dwel¬ 
ling, now suggested to him, that the King 
of France was her liege-lord; that she ful|y 
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350 TRADiTIOxVS RESPECTING 

intended to preserve her fidelity by liim; 
and therefore, if Sir Guy de Varogot, as a 
native of an English province, Guiennej 
deemed his allegiance due to Kiuf Edward 
—she could not but foresee (while she 
heartily lamented it,) that the Chateau <le 
Lai'gentiercs might become, on all ac¬ 
counts, an Improper residence for him. 

To her surprise, however, De Varogne, 
though he only hinted, somewhat ob¬ 
scurely, the good affections toward Prance 
of his kinsman and chief the Baron of 
Montcroullier,—expressed, much less re¬ 
servedly, his own intention, either of ab¬ 
senting himself from the contest altogether, 
or of offering his service to Philip De 
Valois. 

After such an avowal, no more was to 
be said. 

The lady devoted a suite of apartments 
within the great soutluern tower, to the 
use of her guest; sent one of her chief 
officei'S with him, to see that all was in 
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tit preparation; and betook herself to a 
chamber at the other extremity of the 
mansion^ where Jeannette had long been 
wjiiting'fi^lt^fJiier, in no little distress and 
trepidation. 
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CHAPTER Vi. 

k ' 

. % 

At tins period, the war, which the po[.ular 
and glorious, but vain projects of Edward 
the Third of England had excited Ihrough- 
out the southern and western parts of 
France, changed its course to the north- 
W’ard; and even the tranquil and obscure 
villages, which have lately been the scene 
of this naiTative, began to experience all 
,Uie interest in public concerns, with which 
a sense of personal danger alarmed the 
timid, approaching active events inspired 
^tbfi imierprizing, and a chance of general 
plunder and cfoiifusion encouraged the un¬ 
principled. 

n The Sieur de.Varogne, who had long 
been wavering as to the line which it be- 
?mrae him—that is to say, which it might 
:be his interest—to adopt in the progress of 
this co{ites|^ now found himself called upon 
^ct;^aiid the continually important Intel- 
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licence, which flowed in every day, and 
from every quarter, compelled him to act 
with decision. That Caen had been taken 
some time, he knew; and that Gisoi*s had 
been sacked since, and, for the most pai?^, 
destroyed I now heard (as was signi¬ 
fied ‘n the last chapter), that the Earls of 
Ilarcourt and Dreux% Edward’s generals, 
were w’^ithin a league of Paris; and that 
the metropolis itself, a place very imper- 
fcctly fortified, w'as only protected by the 
preseiice of King Philip, and the confi¬ 
dence created by bis brave, conciliating, 
and judicious demeanour. 

Sir Guy of Varogne, therefore, made 
up his ;nind to venture upon an expCtirnent 
in earnest, the. inclination to which (though 
not quite matured into a resolulion to try 
it) had brought him into that part of the 
kingdom. ^ 

This measure, however rt^ulsive to 
many natures, was' miiversatly ^considered 
as capable of being eifei?tive,' and con¬ 
formable to the daiing and impious,.tbCHigh 
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superstitious, no^pns of the times. He 
determined to consult a person whose fame 
was but too notorious^ upon his difficulties 
and prospects: not withoutdegree of 
hope, that the valuable present which he 
had taken care to bring with him, might 
propitiate the Wizard GriiiHnfer> and in¬ 
duce him to exert that influence upon his 
own future fate, which De Varogne confi¬ 
dently believed him to have the power of 
doing. Still he dreaded the interview. Sir 
Guy was far from deficient in tlie sort of 
^ courage indispensable to the^age in which 
he lived; he even made pretensions to a 
more than degree of audacity; auch 
to say the truths if he had been judged by 
his conduct, he might well have pilssed for 
the character to which he apparently laid 
claina—vjihat of a bold desperate man, reck¬ 
less ajike of angel or devil, in the pursuit of 
his object. 

, But) however he. might constantly talk^ 
or however he might; frequently act, the 
Knight did really labour under the cus- 
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tomary inconsietencios imd infirmitieB of 
mankind; and was far from exempt front 
the slavery which, in those days, superb- 
tion universItUy imposed upon i^oranfie: 
nor could he always shake off, merely be¬ 
cause it would have been convenient to do 
so, the terroi^ inseparable from such a 
state of thraldom. ^ 

The thoughts, therefore, of so close a 
conference with a Being, the reputation of 
whose dark alliances, and frightful secrets, 
had been bruite<i from the Somme to the 
Ilhiiie, and from the Rhine to the GarounCf * 
wei e by no means productive of unmingled 
delight to -Sir Guy, He took measures, 
however, for piocuring all needful 
tion ; and he inquired, of the pmsants, the 
way to the old man's sordid haJutation; 
but was always replied to with I’ielUctaiice 
and aversion: neither (with exceptioh' of 
such ruffians as he cared not, just then, to 
employ) could be prevail upon a single in- 
fiividual to aceomi^y thither, even 
in broad day. ' 
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Thrice, at je^tfe, be ,bad appi'OJU^bed 
tjbe spot alone; and as often, after contem¬ 
plating the scene, with sensations upon 
which he felt glad that nobody else was 

present to comment-he invented some 

excuse to himself for deferring the inter¬ 
view. 

But, on the third of these expeditious, 
as he returned through the wood, deep in 
tlipught—he stopped, in the middle of one 
of its rudest and most questionable tracks, 
(i^ubtful whether a distant ^uad, which 
bad just then reached him, ^^e the ^jill 
from the tower of Largeiitieres, heard, in 
a fair wind, all over the country. Before 

• ,, ikk 

he bad decided upon that subject- 

ail extraordinary figure sii(|dcnly^appefirc<l 
i^ the path, and stood directly before him. 
ISiiyGuy looked up; felt certain that it was 
the Wizard; and kept bis ground, with 
(logged resolution—but did not accost him. 
Old Griinriifer gazed upon him also, in 
profound silence, for some minutes: during 
which, the face of the Sii^ur . de Varogue 


•V 
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might Kdlfe b^en well #dfth observation. 
At their ftrst meeting, Griimmfer assumed 
a haughty expression, as it^ cobsciotf^^'ijif 
being hatedf^bfe likewise knew that he was 
dreaded; and expected to see this person 
shrink, as others did, from his presence, 
and avoid him in consternation. But, af¬ 
terwards, on percdving that the stranger 
stood his ground——a movement, indica¬ 
tive of discomposure, perhaps even of some¬ 
thing like alarm, might have been percep¬ 
tible in the features of Grimmfer him^lr; 
alttiougb it Was soon succeeded by a snfiud, 
which lurked about the corners of his 

)nouth-and a smile, rather of 'triumph^ 

than of good-will. ' 

Neither party seemed quite satii^fied 
at being thus suddenly brought fece to 
face. Neither appeared inclined tS ^biheafe 
the silence; and yet, like two animals ac¬ 
cidentally confronted, who ^‘mutually 
afraid of the contest, but whosi instinct 
leads them to atta^J^ each othef—neither 
ch<tee to lehVe' the pface. 


n 
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At last, De Varogne, angry and asham¬ 
ed of his own feelings, thought proper to 
speak* 

I seek,’' said he, the dwelling of one 
Gaspard Griminfer* a man more talked of 
than known ; more shunned than followed; 
more detested, even, than wondered at; 
tuid, as I am apt to believe, more feared 
than cither. But I am not given to fear 
aught upon this earth, about, or beneath 
it: and thou, I reckon, canst more efFce- 
tuaily guide me to his abode, tlian any of 
the white-livered hinds to whom 1 have hi¬ 
therto applied.” 

“ The man you seek,” replied Grimmfcr, 
is ateent from his home; and when he 
may be spoken with is uncertain.: Nought 
doth he want from any of you : why, then, 
come ye hither in search of him ? But ye 
vilify, and persecute, as far as ye dare, 
the person of whom ye yet all stand in 
need.” . 

Surely, I addles him at this mo- 
ment,” said Sir Guy, 
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“ It may be so: but lie hath no leisure 
for listening to you.” 

“ Old man, tliou art on thy way ho^$ 
and, should I choose to 4 ro with thee——- 
wlio sljall prevent me ?” 

)Say ye even so! Must we have threats, 
too, and blustering? Rail on then; swear 

thy fill; or try what force may do-the 

winding up of the ruffians argument! 
Meanwhile, hark ye, Sir Knight of Gui- 
enne-” 

De Varogne gave a start; and, recoil* 
ing a few paces, looked behind him; and 
muttered, involuntarily, the commencement 
of a prayer, at that time supposed to ope¬ 
rate as a particular charm against ibe in¬ 
fluence of evil spirits. , 

Gaspard laughed aloud. “ Go to,” he 
(!ried: “ is thy boldness so soon damped ? 
Learn, man, that the fame, whether gObd 
or ill, of Gaspard Grimmfer is not unde¬ 
served. To him, few breasts are closed^* 
few artifices unknown'; from the cunning 
of the peasant, the low sordid trickster of 
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an obscure village,—to the treachery and 
disloyalty of one, even as highly boru as 
frijih the proud stock of Montcroullier: 
tretichery to his nearest kinsman ; disloy- 
auy to his sovereign, Edward of England,” 
Dc Varogne’s cheek grew livid; his 
eye assumed a dangerous expression; and 

'f 

his hand crept along his belt, to the hilt of 
his dagger. He grasped it, but paused; 
perha|)S waiting for more provocation, per¬ 


haps requiring more nerve, before he could 
'^ture to use it. 

tow gjj. KnigtiV* said Grimmfer, without 
seitning to hdve noticed his gestures, the 
interview which you demand, I will insure 
t6 The information for. which you 
paiit^ 1 solemnly do promise you. This, 
how^6r, is not the fitting season. Mean- 
tim:e,*''^ir&over thyself: repress all angry 
a^bni^iment at the knowledge whicli you 
uiky now, or hereafter, discover me to be 
pGssfeSsed of. Be warned, likewise, not to 
proceed intemperately, in any event. My 
coiha^ets, and may be secured ,by 
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discretioUj but never by violence; no—^npt^ 
by the last act of outrage; neither 
you take offence at the freedom of 
language. This evening, from nii^ by tjip; 
castle bell, until midnight, will be grac^ 
by a fair and brilliant moon. It may aid 
thee on thy way toward my remote dwell¬ 


ing ; the paths leading to which (notwith¬ 
standing thy delusive questions) thou art 
already acquainted with. The moon, I say^. 


will afford you light, while light shall 

most needful-and further, when we sbi^U 

have met together, for concerns of awful 
import—she will altogether withdraw bpi^ 
l)eams, and give place to the pow^ o^, 
darkness.” So saying, he left the spot 


abruptly; "and Sir Guy, overpowei'i^^ by. 
various emotions, made no attenGi]^!t,,t0 fol-^ 
low or detain him; but, briefly 


to the appointment for the night, pursued 
his former route towards Largenti^es^. but. 
at a slower pace thap, CTer; with a mind 
full of anxiety, fprieboi^ng, and dres^,. 
thohgh fortified, by wilful passions, against 
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swerving, in the least, from bis determined 
course. 

Grimmfer, meanwhile, repaired to his 
own gloomy cavern; where he found the 
y®bth, who passed for his son, awaiting his 
itturn, pensive and dejected, but not the 
less resolute. 

Eustace, well aware of the old man's 
fits of wrath, or rather frenzy, on contra¬ 
diction from those whom he had been used 
to govern—took a carcfiil survey around 
to ascertain that no deadly weapon 
was at hand, before he apprized him, in 
very respectful though decided terms, of his 
desire^indeed, bis intention, to quit that 
part of the kingdom, perhaps for ever, and 
to seek his own fortunes in the world. He 
could^ not hut add, that he was the more 
earnest to leave Largentiferes, since, in that 
vicinity, without any fault of his own, his 
perspn had become suspected, and bis name 
tainted. Eustace made up his tnind, 
not only to say this, but to carry it into 
effect: at the same time, he delivered him-^ 
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self with considerable misgivings and 
prehension; not so much of anv mischief 
which might befal him, as lest old Grimih!- 
fer should be seriously injured by some new 
paroxysm of rage. But, to the infinite 
suiprizc of the younger, Gaspard answered, 
if not with suavity, at least with compo¬ 
sure ; and told him at once, that however 
the truth might be, as to the relationship 
in which they had been supposed to atand 
towards each other; there were certainly 
eircninstances about Eustace’s birth which 
had hitherto been concealed from him, and 
which might hereafter be disclosed, when the 
season should be ripe for such a discovery. 
That, for his own part, however, he would 
harbour no one, kinsman or otlierwisie, who 

h 

refused to be subject to him in aft tWngs. 
And he concluded by demanding, whither 
the lad meant to go, and what were his 
views.r 

Tbe< eyes of Eusetace sparkled, and 
his whole countenance brightened. He 
felt that he was free; he was sanguine 
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^ough to belileve that he should make a 
good use of his freedom; and the know^ 
ledge of his own qualifications^ in particular, 
hi$ remarkable personal vigour and activity, 
him hopes, which, in that age, were 
riot unreasonably founded, of speedily risiaig 
into notice. lie replied, therefore, that he 
should not have far to go for employment; 
as the tide of war, for some time, had been 
settirig in that way, and was now gather¬ 
ing fast around them. His proposal con- 
seliriently was, to depart that veiy after- 
%iDn, and to join the ranks of Sir Godemar 
^^ll^ye, who had been posted near the 
Wmth of the Somme, to guard a foi*d, 
hy Vthicb it was clear that the English 
would endeavour to pass, as soon as the 
state of the water permitted them. Eus¬ 
tace added, that although he had no ar¬ 
mour, he was possessed of a good sword; 
and should be as fit to take the field, as 
many whom he bad seen settings «ttt for 
that purpose, clothed very scandly, imd 
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ai'med only with their iuEtrutnents of 
bandrv. 

To his gratification, however, and eI||| 
increasing astonishment, he found thatLoJi^ 
Gaspard hadr some urgent advice to 
him, for his conduct upon this occiision $ a 
complete suit of armour to supply him 
with; and such information to impart, as 
influenced him with respect to the cause 


w[>ieh he was to espouse in the apprpj^h- 
iug decisive conflict. Grim infer apprizipd 
Inm, iu the first place, that lije oweej^^i^ 
duty to Philip de Valois; that he belonged 
to a noble house in the south of Franco; 


but of a province, at that period, upde^* 
the dominion of the crown of England} 
and eonseciuently, leaving been born King 
Edward’s subject, liis services should be 
tendered where his allegiance 
This; much being premised, he produced 
tlie armour from a low and recess 

sttett^ing far beneath the rock;, a recess, 
n^ch. Eustace, whop child, Imd always 
considered as something dreadful, as the 
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very penetralia of the cavern—and into 
which he had ever trembled to pry. The 
equipped him from head to foot; he 

C 

pointed^ but without any verbal remark, to 
surcoat of arms emblazoned upon the 
breastplate; and also noticing the crest, a 
bull's head sable, armed or, which, in like 
manner, adorned the ridge of the helmet, 
—he took a cold leave of the young man, 
byiraviu^. his hand; and again retreated 
the depths of his den. 

^^Wi^jPustacfe who well knew the country 
foi: many a league round, now lowered his 
beaver, that he might avoid the inhabitants 
of that immediate neighbourhood; and 
pt'oe^ded, at an effective pace, in quest of 
the host of the prince to whom his ,duty 
was daffqted. He expected to have found 
the^^j^^Usb on the left bank of ibe Somme, 
and’to have experienced sojgpie difficulty in 
joining them; but, by noon, they had made 
good the passage of the river, rputed Sir 
Goderaar de Faye, and, towards nigbt'^felJ, 
Kij^g Edward had united bis whole force 
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near Cressy in Poiithieu. The young ad¬ 
venturer from Grimmfer s cave arrived there 
likewise late in the evening; and beiii^'* 
totally unknown^ while his air, accoutre^, 
meiits, and whole appearance spoke mosi* 
favourably for him—he was straightway 
(?onductcd into Edward’s presence; re¬ 
ceived with that monarch’s aceustomed 
aHability; and, having been questioned 
solely as to his local information, he had^ a 
post assigned him under the Lord Roberif' 
Nevil. So circumstanced, we must leave: 
him for the jwesent; to attend the ap*^ 
preaching conference between his reputiWi 
father and tlie Sieur Le Varogne. 

object of Sir Guy, the same with ' 
many others, both ])efore and since, 
was, to be confirmed, by a powerful^imon, 
in following the line of conduct ^teh he 
had pre-determioed to adoi)t; and, like the 
MoabitCi^Wng of old, he seemed to have 
iniiagihed|:^hat a man possessed of siiper- 
(lumUii knowledge;* luMt also be endowed 
with the power of directing future events; 
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and might, consequently, be affected by his 
owh interests in the disposal of them. 
Jfow, that Gaspard Grirnmfer could com¬ 
mand (wherever he had procured it) a de¬ 
gree of knowledge greatly beyond the or¬ 
dinary race of mortals, Sir Guy iiceded^o 
further conviction, after the interview of 
that inotning, and the allusions which, to 
the confusion, dismay, and rage of his 
auditor, he had made to certain promihent 
/events in the career of the latter. 

There had been more moments than 
l6ne during that conversation, when De 
Varogne felt a strong inclination to give 
the necromancer such a retort under the 


'fifth rib, as would ever have secured the 
’'silence of one, who clearly show^ how 
formidable a foe he was capable of becom¬ 
ing. "And if, from various motives, he 
then abstained from violence; partly^ be¬ 
cause bis hopes of yet making Grimmfer’s 
art available to himself, predominate!; 
and partly, becausfer'even at noontide, Wnd 
\^hcn thfey were by themselves in the midst 
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of th^ wood, he still had his appi^liensions 
of the old man;—it may be conceived how 
uneasy tliose apprehensions rendered hin^ 
when the shadows began to lengthen; 
when the sun just lingered above the earth ; 
when the twilight gradually, but rapidly 
faded; and the cold uncertain light of the 
rising moon apprized him that , the hour 
was at hand, when he must seek this terri¬ 
fic personage in his own retreat; when he 
was to meet him, with all his spells and 
charms prepared; and in a place, where, if. 
Grimmfer was not solitary,—it could only 
be, because beings worse even than himself, 
might be but too prompt to join his so- 
qiety. > 

// Sir Guy had hitherto borne himself, un^ 
der all difficulties, as boldly as Ihe.h^st, 
and bolder far than the generdfity; but 
this was a new species of adventure; and 
the deeper he engaged therein, the less sa- 
t^actory was his contemplation of it. 
•J^iwice, during his w%lk to the . cave, did 
something happen, which, at any other 

N 3 
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he would have disregardeil, but Which 
now annoyed him with sensations partaking 
ait once of irritation and fear. First, in a 
spot where trees intercepted the moon, lu* 
beard a heavy sigh so close to his ear, that 
he stretched forth his arm, in full confi¬ 
dence of touching the person who stood, 
as he supposed, just at his right hand;— 
but felt nothing. He stopped; he was all 
attention; but the sound was not repeated. 
Afterwards, iir^ihe clear moonlight, he felt 
xB shock, as if somebody had pushed by 
bim. He instantly turned round, with an 
exclamation of a menacing nature. No¬ 
thing could be seen, however, beyond the 
treea and bushes. 

But before he had got on much further, 
a stranger occurrence than ever appalled, 
perhaps yet more than it enraged him. A 
voice, he thought, a human voice, .pro¬ 
nounced certain words very distinctly; 
but, had he been disposed to question the 
feet, all dottbt was precluded, by the wonfe 
being applicable to him, and to him alone. 
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Sword in hand, he pursued in the di¬ 
rection whence these sounds seemed to 
have proceeded; but his efforts were fruits* 
less; and, in great disturbance of mind^ 
be stood still beneath an oak; doubting 
whether he sliouUl keep his appointment, 
for that night at all. 

What circumstance re-asSttred him, or 
how he fared between the last cause of 
alarm and the time when be reached old 
Grimmfer's dwelling—ne'fer appears to 
have been thoroughly known. 

Gaspard,^ on his part, repeatedly 

>• 

the cavern, as it grew late; andy still keep¬ 
ing near his home, had for some^time 
been employed in watching the face of the 
skyj; but without any signs of impatience; 
on the contrary, when tiie moon began to 
decline, before the arrival of hisr guest, 
the,seers features are said to have ex¬ 
pressed a malicious gratification lie bad 
joist returned within, after making some of 
these observations, when the outer wall of 
his habitation was struck so beaivily by a 

N 4 
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large staffior that be not oafy heard 
but felt the shock as he sat. 

' " Art thou he who is expected?” called 

Grimmfer^ from the window. 

Curse thee hearfily,” said a voice; 
“ come forward, do, and let me in. I am 
entrapped—^'tis probable; but shall not lie 
quiet in the toils, I promise thee.” 

What aileth the man?” returned 
Gaspurd. “ Hast lost thy way in^comihg 
hither?” 

No matterhere I am. Show me 
tbe entrance to thine infernal lair. Show 
it me, I say/’ 

Move to your left, then; now, round 
ttie Mther end;—now, between the build¬ 
ing and the hill. — — What is he drehiri-" 
ing of? Have his wits forsaken him ? 
Stoop )itsan, stoop; and then straight on 
with thee.” 

^ ' iSir Guy^ although reluctantly, did as 

I I 

be was desired; and at length found hitiP 
self in a mdhmcholy; dingy place; ' inorfe 
like a sepulchre, than the apartment of 
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any living person; -rather spacious, in pro- 
]K)rtion to its hdght; but so obsciu^^ from 
their only light being much concealed—^that 
they could scarce discern each others faceferi 
Guy of Varese, be seatedsaid 
Grimrafer, " and tell me what bath brought 
thee.from thy castle at Guienner” 

“ He,” replied the cavalier, who can 
declare roy name, country, and hindred, 
when, Jto the best of my remembrance, I 
have never, until this morning, beheld 
him—will need no information from me. 
I am in search, however, of a perverse girjf 
who,^ in flying from me, hath rebelled 
against a father. Neither is that my sole 

object-” Here he produced a Sag of 

some dimensions, and handed it to bis 
companion; who examined the contenti 
for a ^minute or two, bowed his toad, and 
laid it aside. ^ 

^ I am likewise in sear^!^^-Jbut 

what ^bQOt^lh it to be particular ?^ Thou 
knowest what pci'plexities beset me.” 

N S 
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“ Not I,” said Grimmfer. 

“ Take heed, old man; thou mayest 
find me more troublesome, than thou hast 
reckoned upon. That I suspect foul play, 
I tell thee openly; an^ believe, that thou 
Jiast been trying thy devil’s tricks upon me 
already.” 

“ How so. Sir Knight?" 

“ I met thee in the wood.” 

Aye; in the forenoon.” 

“ Not an hour ago I met thee there.” 

“ You saw iny face then—and knew 
me.'* 

Be that as it may, thou hast crossed 
my path, more than twice, this very night ” 

^^No such thing. Do not deceive 
yourself,"* said the wizard. Neither of 
them seemed to have been pleased by the 
course of their conversation hitherto i and 
after this, neither spoke for a considerable 
time. The lamp, imperfectly as it hadl 
shone before, now faded almost to nothing; 
and the moon having also gone down—the 
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Sieiir (le Varc^ae appeared to find his'situ- 
ation rather uncomfortable. He rose from 
bis seat and.dresr bis sword. “ I will not.^ 

» ■“ 4 

be made a tool of,” said he; if thou dost 
meditate evil;—be qpick with it—or thou ^ 
shalt find me beforehand with thee ” , 

“ Compose yourself and hear,” replicjfjl, 
the wizard; “ iny thoughts are but eini 
ployed upon thee and thy concerns. fSir 
Knight, Sir Knight,—hath not thy Qobie 
kinsman suffered sufficiently from thee 
already ?” 

De Varogne felt a sudden chill over kite 
whole frame. 1 surely confront the 
prince of darkness himself!” he cried,, and 
turned round toward the door; then ium- 
nioniilg resolution afresh—When we 
have reached a certain point; to recede 
is inglorious,—and more perilous tliau to 



cq.jjst relieve my anxiety. I haye p^id thee 
likrally; I have supplied thee wi^. what 
might raise the lowliest beggar to coin per 

N 6 
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4enoe; aad ray i^onbts 

ebould^e Gat^fiedwtjThere are thi'ee qtte»- 
iioas, to-.widfib--1 ..dasire a leidyi And tbou 

I 

ibe natitre nf .thran;’’ . 

“ If 1 do 1 ) 01 ,” tfdd Griraraf^, 1 can 
Aumraon Mther tbosa.wbo do.” 

;jK: ^ere was gometbing abrait' that sen- 
.tence wbicb De Varogne disliked. lie 
made.no x>bjeetions, indeed, to wbat seemed 
to'have been proposed; bat looked cau¬ 
tiously round bira, and demanded more 
light, three or four times ;-^’tilk on ap- 
^reacbing bis oompanion^ he was shocked 
to perceive, that bis eyes were mottoidess; 
the features of bis face fixed like marble; 

’f’', 

and (bat be sat in a kpi't of trance. A 
faint and op{H:essiye sensation seized upon 
.Sit Guy;. and when be sought: the window 
for relief; be beatd the roar ofiibe'iyind, 
m if -blOwipg tempestuously^ but felt not a 
. breath of .i^ir, 

WWle bo atood atdie wndow^ G”™®- 
fer bftghf) to move,^ imd tyas <r«vldeRfly 




«ti'aggling'’’ta'«ptaki Ife #{i 6 ke tlniD- 
telligibfyi' t!n, &t-'last|‘'* SSi^'Gny 
dH^inCtfy hM*d himthese Worili#^ 


“ If tbou wouldst'ieirn thjr fate—bekom 
now,' afid iuok ImHittd the^i” 


De Varogne obeyed 5 —and Immedifttely 
uttered a piercing' shriek. But despair 
having Quickly succeeded to horror; Tie 
rushed forward; brandishing bis sword- 
and, wkhout'^y resistance to hiseonrse. 


touched the <^posite wall of the apartfnent. 
“ Wberd iS it?” be cried; “ What hath be¬ 


come of him? whera is be gone? Fiend 
that’thou art,” turning to Grimmfer; " tell 

me what—tell me whom I have-seen; or I 

, ^ 

fell thee this instant to the ground.” ' 

“ Speak to him yourself,’?' said’tbe sor- 
cereri" - ’* for he is still nekr usT'and fee 
shall resolve all thy difficulties." ■ • ■< 

' Blit the fit of desperation Wliich had 
hitherto nerved De Varegme,^ WaS' now 
giving way ffisf. 'Gohl^sweata'-steked from 
hit' brew,'''It) the very extremis ^ of ^bis 
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fingers—^yet his forehead burnt l]ke a 
furnace, and his limbs tottered under him. 

Old man,” said he, thou shalt have 
thrice the reward which I have just put 
into thy hands, if thou^ wilt help me from 

hence, without another sights-without 

again beholding-. Thy superior powei’s 

I acknowledge; heed not my late impetuous 
conduct, and pardon the threats, which— 
—^perdition! there he stands again.” 

Rouse thee, as befitteth a warrior and 
a knightcried Gaspard; thoii seest 
but HIM, wdiose aid thou hast long been 
seeking. Bear up like a man, and tell me 
what he resembleth.” 

A thin pale boy, if I see arightre¬ 
plied Sir Guy; but his countenance doth 
sorely distress me ” 

“ Turn from him then,” said the wizard, 
and propose thy questions; but be brief, 
for his moments are limited.” 

only brother of my father, the 
present Baron de Montcroullier,” said De 
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Varogne, though without using any form 
or acceirt of interrogation, hath been 
deeply injured by me.’* 

Less so/’ replied a dissonant, shrill, 
and very singular voiOe, “ than thou didst 
intend, or art aware of." 

Sir Guy shuddered at the tone; turned 
to the wizard as if he had claimed protec¬ 
tion, and then appeared to recollect himself; 
hut made a strbrtg effort before he could 
proceed. 

Thfr^urport of those words,” said he, 
passeth my comprehension. 

That is possible,” observed Grimmfer, 
“ but no others may be obtained.” 

“ Should I not outlive the kinsman, of 
whom I spake,” continued De Vardgne, irr 
the same indirect and paltering mode of’ 
speech, much peril both for the present 
and future, hath been vainly incurred. 
Say, therefore,”—(speaking loudi6r, and, 
as he probably thought, mote befli^y)— 
what vHll ensui’e to me the certainty of 
surviving him?” 



m 


TiU9PI0Nft;)W^.C^!B 


'r t 

“ Hiw osm fO0<J s.wprd ” 

“ Aye;—lean ,ti^y counseia.'way> 
and 8 ]»a)l it surely avail foe?” . v. 

“ Be watchful; be resolute,” I'eplied the 


vjtnee. . ■ 

“ What ineaneth”-rcried De ^Yarogn^ 
suddenly addressing himself to Grimmfer, 
“ that dismal wailing sopnd r” 

' " He is aibont to depart.” 

“ Not yet;—one moment, I beseech 
thee—I entreat but for a nioment longer. 
My daughter— —shall I ever regain her?” 

“ Ere fifty honrs.have gone by.” 

. “ How? when? where?—ah! saw you 
therp?—^it lightens. By the archfiend, he 
is gone; he bath left us. Are we alone, 
old man ?” 

“ Quite alone,” said Grimmfer»i nor can 
he 1107 be recalled." 

But they did not long rcpain together. 
l%e Sieur De Yankee, as soon as he was 
enahl^ to arrange his ideas>at all, 4'emem- 
bered the fituaUon of the two armies; the 
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probability of their coming to bk)#l’ that 
very day; and hdw''touch, m the event of a 
decisive battle, remained to be done "bf 
hiin .' 

The sun arose, as he took his way from 
the abode of the sorcerer; imparting a 
degree of relief, and even temporary exhi¬ 
laration, to a mind) harassed, unresting, 
conscious of having recently loaded itself 
with additional 'guilt, and dissatisfied with 
the brief and unsatisfactory replies, which 
he had jfflSt es^torted from so foul a source. 

One event alone had been predicted 
clearly and expressly; that he should 
again behold bis daugbtei*, and within k 
short space ^ of time. That, however, Was- 
by no means the object nearest to hfe bearir 
But, with the selfish ingenuity which 
enables all men, in some measure^ 
perhaps"^'bad men more than others^' tp 
extend partial knowledge by ^ the force of 
imagioatioh, and IP amplify it into a com- 
Mtable dertSkinty of coinpasSSig all they 
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aim at;—he had disposed of futurity ac¬ 
cording to his own will and pleasure, before 
he reached the village, where he purposed 
to refresh himself, and to consider his 
ground, before he should take such steps, 
as must make or mar him for ever. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

At this place, Sir Guy De Varogne re¬ 
cruited his spirits by a hearty meal; shook 
off, pretty completely, all remaining de¬ 
pression with which the horrid transaction 
of the preceding night had affected him; 
and could listen to the different reports 
of the country people, with undivided at¬ 
tention, and the degree of interest belong¬ 
ing to his situation. He found that King 
Philip, although at that time superior to 
his enemies by more, considerably, than 
two to one—still lay at Abbeville waiting 
for reinforcements. 

He next ascertained, as far as was prac¬ 
ticable, the movements of the English. 
Near as they were, however, he could not 
learn their position with the exactness that 
he wished; but having' discovered pretty 
satisfactorily, that they were not likely to 
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intercept bim^ (an occurrence whicb^ among 
other inconveniences, mjight have cost him 
his head,) he proceeded, though with all 
due caution, towards the city of Abbeville. 
Sir Guy had not rode far, in that direction, 
when he perceived himself to be patched; 
and was soon followed by several horsemen 
of a suspicious appcari^nce; who, as he 
dwlined to accelerate his pace from fear of 
betraying himself, quickly approached suf¬ 
ficiently close to hail him and command 
him to stop. Either the tone, or manner, 
or terms, in which this injunction was de¬ 
livered, had the effect (instead of exacting 
compliance,) of inducing him to set spurs 
to his horse, and scour onward furiously, 
at jtbe utmost speed that the beast could 
exert;—frequently looking behind to see 
whether his pursuers gained upon him; 
apd grasping his sword, determined to ex¬ 
act serious payment for a life which be 

% 

fully meant to sell upon the spot, rpther 
than be taken by any of Edward’s people. 

At full gallop be descended an almost 
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precipitous ravine, into one of the straggling 

'»/ 

and sunken thickets;, so frequent to be ihef 

i 

with, in those times, over all the unculti¬ 
vated country: and those who followed^ 
being hidden, for a while, by the nature of 
the ground, he was disposed to flatter him¬ 
self that he had completely got rid of 
them. But, on ascending the next rise, 
which was steeper and more extensive, he 
could no longer escape the conviction, that 
the others had made full us good use of 
their time as himself, and were any thing 
but likely to abandon the chace. At this 
anxious morncifft, his own horse took a 


restive fit, swerved, and, reeling towards 
the side of the road, just beneath the pd*- 
pendicular bank, virtually declined to pro¬ 


ceed a step further. 

His pursuers, now, redoubling ef¬ 
forts, pressed forward, shouting :‘4-und be 


' It ^ 

bad faced them, with the grim aspect of 
despair, when they suddenly pliitled up, 


and, after a momentary conference toge¬ 
ther, retreated; with more show,Jndeed, 
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of regularity than they had advanced, but 
still in urgent and evident haste. 

What providential event had occasioned 
his rescue remained totally unknown to 
De Varogne, till he had carried the point 
in controversy between himself and bis 
steed; and had compelled the latter, twist¬ 
ing, foaming, and fretting, to mount the re¬ 
mainder of the hill. Then, to be sure, mat¬ 
ters opened upon him intelligibly enough. 
He found himself in the midst of a body 
of no less than between three and four 
thousand savage mercenaries, from the 
heart of Germany, who had followed their 
truly martial, though blind Sovereign, with 
joaany of bis most distinguished Knights, 
iuto'the north of France, for the purpose, 
certainly, of aiding Philip de Valois. But 
these worthies, not being aware of the per¬ 
son, merit, connexions, or designs, of Sir 
Guy de Varogne, would, it is more than 
probable, Ifhve stripped and pillaged, if not 
murdered him, without the ceremony of 
asking questions, the answers to which 
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they never could have comprehended—ha(|^ 
not one of their chiefs been at hand, who 
was able, fortunately, to hold something 
like a conversation in the French language. 
The result of this parley was, the deliver¬ 
ance of Sir Guy from all further peril, on 
his route, either from the Bohemians, or 
any other auxiliaries; and his speedy intro¬ 
duction, at Abbeville, to the presence of 
King Philip, ^ 

That prince acknowledged him, in terms 
of favour and distinction, undoubtedly; but 
with an air of consideration even over¬ 
strained ; like that, in which all great men 
are aj)t to welcome those who, in their 
favour, have become traitors to tbefr own ^ 
party; endeavouring, by exaggerated dvi- 
iities and condescension, to concea! the ill 
opinion, which they cannot but retain, pf 
such questionable though useful agents. 

He sifted De Varogne to the utmost; 
got from him all the information which , 
could possibly be extracted; and was shrewd 
enough to discover it, when Sir Guy, by 

2 
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;yay of ingrati^n^ l^imsdf, had become 
‘^tretr in his dom'inunicationi fespecting 
wliat was parsing in the EftgHsh cafnp, 
than his knowledge would justh^. Of his 
t'r&tment, liowever, at KingPWHp’s hand^-, 
the renegade Knight had no reason to com¬ 
plain : but, when bowed out of the Sove¬ 
reign’s tent, teatters assumed a somewhat 
different appearance with him. From the 

_ ILi 

French nobles and warriors, many of udiom 
detested him, from a jealous feeling, while 
others, of a more dignified character, held 
him in disdain for his crooked conduct— 
he met with nothing but coldness, taunts, 
and insolence: and, as for tlierr mercenary 

Hi, • ' 

’^allies, who jpould know nothing of his 
and consequence, they considered 
film in the light of any other deserter from 
th6 etierny’s ranks, and disregariied him ac- 
fibrdinglyr 

The habits and principles of Sir Guy dc 
Varogne had procured him many dird many 
liusatisfaetory i^ours in the cottfli 'of his 
cai^ir; byt whether lie had ever yet passed 
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a Quure comfortless dav:.tban this, may with 

' " ^ '■'ft- 

reason be doubted. To recede^ 
was icnpossii^e: he {sad chosen his part; 
and, wht^ ha stipUj^ about, unemployed^ 
and almost,usaotiped, his only consolation 
consisted in reflections upon the progress 
he had, ^ir^dy made in maturing his 
sGh|meSj and the chance which a great 
battle and victory of the French (by him 
confidently anticipated) would afford b|jm, 
of completing the grand object for which 

^k. 

he had bartered his soul, as welt as sacri- 
ficed all his peace of mind and reputation 
in life. 

Meantime, notwithstanding the con¬ 
tempt and neglect of others towards 
Guy, .the Fronch monarch had h|si 
reasons for ti’eating him with altenttbu. 
.4bout the hQ|ir of vespers, therefore^ after 
the return of Charles de Montmorency and 
the Lord of St. Yeuanit, the gesfisials in 
wlmitihe most cemfided, aod who Ifitd been 

' t I 

dispatched, early in the morning, ip .make 
a recoDuoissance in tike diilqtio|^pf Crecy— 


VOL. II. 


o 
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Ph^ip bade bis barons and principal officers 
S]i^pper> and was.careful not to omit 
Varogne, wbom he placed ^iiear his own 
person> la all ages,, and under all cir¬ 
cumstances (as a vari^y of phllpsopfaers, 
and others, have often asserted), .human 
^ pature has been, substantially) the ^me: 
it cannot, thercifore, be wondered at, i/;the 
distinguished notice of their Prince, back¬ 
ed by the exhilarating circumstances of a 
sumptuous >i*epast and lively circulation of 
the bowH^ should pretty effectually have 
relaxed, in the course of the night, that 
reserve towards their new companion in 
arms, which had hitherto chilled the breasts 
, the French courtiers. First, they deem- 
fitting, in courtesy, to app^mv as if 
tbe^ had^ listened to him when he spoke; 
then, some few, having list(M3ed in reality, 
vouchsafed to reply to him: and when, re¬ 
lieved and put in heart by this encourage- 
meid;^ Sir Guy exerted himself, took 
his psil share in the general discout^e, his 
success wafl^ or seem^ to be such, as well 
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recompensed him for the former mcirtifica^ 
tioDS of the day; so that all his spiiit%ad^ 
presumption returning, under the influence 
of wine, hS'triimphed, in secret thought* 
at the pasisin^ recollection of the pei^e- 
verancc, art,'" and audacity, with which he 
liad pursued his own ends ; and revelled 

in the anticipation of succe^, and ultimate 

/ 

security. 

Perhaps the last injunction given to 
them by their sovereign, beforo^he dismiss* 
ed his honoured guests, might have a view 
to the deception which he meant to procure 
for Sir Guy de Varogne, and some others 
similarly c&cnmstanced, from the leading 
people about him. '^Philip rose, with 
brimming goblet of embossed gold:i^’\bift 
band, and, after a brief preface, <4eerfl[iUy 
and judiciously expressed, in allusion to the 
necessity of onion and mutual confidence, 
at this most important juncture^Be 
ye fiddly,” said the King^ drinking off 
Ais wine, without misgivings ye 

emulous,' without spleen and ^tentauoni” 

o 2 
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He then continued standing, while the 
Iss^bly retii^d; and had his passing ob¬ 
servation for many of them--always of 

a light nature, sometimes an absolutely lu¬ 
dicrous one, and accompanied, on both 
sides, with much bantering and laughter. 

^ Sir Guy repaired, well pleased, to the 
lodging whicii had been assigned lum; 
threw himself on his bed without even the 
form of any religious duty; and lay awake, 
meditating upon the crisis which his a^irs 
had reached: till his mind underwent the 
change which solitude and darkness, with 
inability to sleep, while all others lie sleep- 
ing around us, are apt to produce. His 
confidence lessened; liis heart bi%an to fail 
hied; Images of ill omen crossed his fiincy; 
he remembered the horrible employment to 
which he had devoted the last night-^and 
twice thought he saw a figure like Grirnm- 
fer the Sorcerer standing at a small dis¬ 
tance from his couch. Neither, any 
effort of the mind, coiild he shake off that 
hideous impression, till exhausted nature 
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giRve way at once, Ali^aost instantaneously 
he sunk into sleep, which he had so lon^ 
courted ip vain ; nnd was aroused, nearly 
an hour before sun-rise, by the first blast 
of a trumpet, from the quarter olf the 
auxiliaries under Anthony Doria. 

By the dawn of day. King Philip had^ 
left Abbeville; and De Varpgne, who fot 
lowed in his immediate train, heard, with 
an interest that could be surpassed by none 
in t^eir army, the varying accounts wliich, 
frorii minute to minute, we^e brought in 
respecting the movements and position of 
the English. 

Among the peasantry, scarcely two in¬ 
dividuals .agreed in their report: but when 
young Arnaud Dubaisson came up, wtib 
was an Esquire in the service ofMie! lEarl 
of Auniale, and had been watching the 
enemy for the last ten hours, from the 
midst of a swamp covered with pillows— 
the and those about him, ^t length 

^bta;iiled some information which might be 
depended upon. . ^ 

o3 
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The English force, it t^as computed, 

liquid not exceed nine thousktid men at the 

1 ’ 

utraest: they had taken thdr ground in 
front of an eifoldsnre; a ftdrf of |)ark, flank¬ 
ed '>by a wood, and surrOunded'With pali¬ 
sades, and other works haetiiy thrown up; 
.^1 which enclosure were deposited ail tl^r 
^t*ts and baggage. * " • .1 

According to this young itian^s account, 
they took up their station over night, im¬ 
mediately ^||cr supper; and had remaii^d 
there, seated calmly upon the ground, mth 
their bows and helmets beforfe' tbite, ever 
since: so that, having rested for many 
hours, in great measure disarmed, they 
were likely to be fresh and vigOEOtts when 
their enemy should appear. Dubaisson 
fnrtWfer lifted, that, just as hp was about 
to leave bis hiding-place, he saw, veiy dis¬ 
tinctly, King Edward riding through the 
ranks on a small horse, with a white staff 
at Wktid in his hand. The king 
ceived‘(he said) with loud and uitiVersal 
shouts; and several of his principal officers 
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accompanied him ; of whom he- (At^ud 
Dubaisson) believed the Prince of Tfal| 
to have been one. He was not poi^ive> 
however, o| that,circum^Di^i and.hdeed 

• t * 

could onlyf swear-^besides the monareh’s 
own person—‘to • that of Godfrey , do 
Harcoort. ' u,. 

At this juncture, a chief of note undet 
the King of Boliemia, a noble in rank^ and 
a knight of renown and valour unques^ 
tionable, approached King Pl^lJp; and, in 
terms the jfuost decided, expre^ed his opir 
nion, Itiat 'the attack should be delayed^ 
till their entire force were well in line, and 
had refreshed themselves, after a march 
necessarily tumultuous, and impeded by 
every variety of obstacle. 

The French sovereign list^^ td this 
advice with civility and attention; but, 
though be seemed to be more-tbw half in* 
cUned to adopt it, bis ill star .^evsuled* 
Th^^^nimandei's of many of bis columns 
iwere not at hand; no orders to the effect 
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rMoipmended were issued out; end ,t^e 
,, iparplb prooeeded. . . 

' 1 -W *■ » - ' i" ’ , ■ , ' I 

As they. approached the English, the 
county thronged ^yery road 

and lane utkh numbers continually on the 
increase, begati^to make such a deafening 
^ise^ hallooing, vociferating, and shrie^> 
Ihg (the women especially),—that ?a large 
Imdy of horse, who were following, close in 
rear of the first column of infantry,, 
iniagined engagement to have coffi- 
naenced. They pressed hard^^^^therefore, 
upon the foot, and trampling dowsi'iuany 
of them, urged the rest impetuously for-, 

^ «i / 

ward: and thus the whole came up, in 

j- * N * 

view of the King of England's position, fa- 
tig^^ imtated, or dismayed, and in la- 
m^entable^i^nfusion. ,l^ 

INlor was the disorder lessened by the 
conduct of Philip de Valois; who had no 
SQj^er descried the English vanguard, wm- 
manded, as he supposed, by bis 
person—/although; in truth, it lyas only 
Princt Edward’s diviaon)—than he gave a 
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loose to his rash vehementfe, both by voice 
and gesture,—“ Portvard with the (ibss- 
bow raen!” he cried aloud: ForwaA*d. I* 
say, with those Genoese! and upon them^ 
in the name of Heaven, our £iady, iiiAd St. 
Denis!” 




The Genoese, however. Ml fifteen thou¬ 
sand in number, were not so prompt i$s 
accomplish his wishes. Clogged with mire, 
and jaded with their march, they stood he¬ 
sitating ; a murmur was heard among their 
ranks; and some of their offiiSsrs had be¬ 
gun ta reiMnstrate-^when the Count of 

Alen§biS' made his appearance, foaming 
with vexation and fury: he abused them 
in the most outrageous terms, and forced 
them forwards under all disadvantages. ' 
The enemy’s division, meanwMe, uhda* 

that everlasting favourite of En^i^nd, the 

_ ■' 

younger Edward, rose from thfe ground 

with the most perfect composure, fell re- 
gnlaiMy into their ranks, and Began the 
condic^ ' 

At this period, Sir Guy of VarognCji Who 
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had his own foituh^s at stake^ and bis pri¬ 
vate wishes to effectuate, quite unconitect^ 
edwith the quarrel between the rival rtio- 
narchs-^~left King Philip’s person, and 
pressed^W toS^rd the front of ^ battle, 
with all Ifee resolution and activity which 
the crisis required. Repeatedly he des- 
eHed, in the midst of the opposing host, 
the banner of the chief of his house, the 
Baron de Montcroullier; and thrice he saw, 
or thought be saw, their well-known crest 
upon the hdmet of that warrior himself. 
Fired by the sight; rememberifltg tlla pre¬ 
diction at the Wizard’s cave—that all 
should depend upon his own sword; eager 
to seize this only probable oppor^piity of 
crushing the kinsman who stood in his 
way; and^&lly prepared to hazard his life 

for the cdthpletion of his deep-'designs- 

the disappointment of De Varogne may be 
imagined, when the repulse of Philip’s light 
tioops not only threw him back fron^j . his 
object^ but began to look ominous as:to^tbe 
event^pf the day altogether. 
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The Genoese archefs lii the service of 
Pmace^ forced forward, contrary 
inclinations^ by the Count of Alen^on, Jpi^. 
abusive threats, which had no tendency to 
soften ill*J|pimoor, or removcBirreaojiilUon'^. 
did, however, after a fashion dl.^heir own* 
advance upon the English. They had been 
ordered to shout as they came on—ati|| 
they certainly did so; but by no means 
with any universal or cheering effect: and^ 
after three liootings, rather than sliouts of 
encoumgement, and an irregular discharge 
of arwsws^they wavered, broke, and fell 
back, “hi disorder. King Philip, indignant 
at this failure, lost all prudence and tem¬ 
per ; by ordering his own horse to fall 
upon his own allies, completed the mutln 
this quarter. 

De Vai^igne, under thes^ unwivard cu> 
cumstances, was wanting in no point of 
hrinness; nor did be forget his peculiar 
purges for an instant. He rallied a few 
of bowmen, and made a stand, on a 
hillock surrounded by marsb|^ grouiKl, 

o 6 
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ijjrhere the FreacU^valiy, of whom he had 
ii^pre apprehension than of the enemy^ 
not readily approach tj^m. But, 
being attacked in this situation, and bis 
my^n b^g aga£ti thrown into diSjjN^r, and 
i^to disorder whicli, now, proved: irrepa¬ 
rable—Sir Guy was hurried down the hill 
^ the sti'eam of the run-aways, and> hav¬ 
ing lost his footings fell in the morass; 
where be lay, with two dead bodies 
stretched across him, until his own party 
bad, not only got far on the other ,side of 
the hill, but the first line of the pctors 
likewise. He owed his safety, apparently, 
t9 the dead who had fallen upon him; from 
whom he lay, undistinguished,, watching 
for,* an opportunity to escape—when Foiv 
tuiie^^ in<^uneRpectedly and opportunely, 
seenied ta have .thrown the prize in his 
way,, for which he had deseited bis liege 
lords and incurred all this reproach and 
peni. 

A cavalier, completely armed, witfe^ his 
vizor.dl'awn down and closed, wearing the 
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badge of the house tt M6ntfeh)hIHer, and 
about the height of the baron, bis uncle; 
urged a horse through the marsh, 
hardly appeared to be of sufficient strength 
for his riddr^s weight, and iifeiediatMy 


preached the spot where De Vai^gne lay^' 
concealed. 

This man was the only person, after tH^ 
first conflict there, who had attempted to 
pa>ss in that direction ; and he did so, pro- 
liably, only in consequence of his igno¬ 
rance as to the nature of the ground, and 
his iin^etudsity in following up the advan¬ 
tages already obtained by the English- 
Ilowever that might be, Sir Guy marked 
him ; raised himself upon one knee; grasp-"' 
ed his sword strenuously; set his teeth 
fast, with the look of one who l|fe staked 
all his hopes upon a single desperate efibrf 
and struck at him, as he forced his panting 
and struggling horse through the quag¬ 
mire. 

He^ could not, however (as We was si¬ 
tuated), reach higher than the ingm’s thigh', 
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mr did he indict an effective blow even 


upon that, though he narrowly missed it; 
but, plunging his svi^ord into the bowels of 


the bpi'se, he pn.ve Mtn a mortal hurt, and 
easier fiad a moment oiify to throw 
h^aself off, before the poor beast came 


.^own upon his forehead, and from thence 
'%lled over on his side—never more to rise. 


De Vawgne, regaining his feet about 
the same time as his opponent, acted with 
a vigour suitable to the degree of jeopardy 
in which he had involved himself. He 


rightly considered that no time was to be 
lost; and, rushing on furiously, dealt the 
other such a blow on the neck, that his aiv 

mour crashed under the weapon^-and 

be flattered himself that little remained to 
be aebi^^-s—when his own career was 
interrupted by a cross cut, which divided 
the upper part of the vizor from his hel¬ 
met ; made it swing down, all on one side, 
hanging, as it were, by a thread; and dis¬ 
covered the whole of his cotmlenance 
whilt> a second compliment, of the same 
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rough description, gashed him dreadfully 
over the right temple. ^ 

They now spmng forward at the same 
moment;—closed;—and bo<^ came down 
together, tb^ strangei* undermfest. Sir Guy^f} 
who had felt the strength of his enemy^* 
knew, full well, that his own present ad-^s 
vantage was hut accidental; and, before h#' 
could avail himself of it, in order to which 
he was shortening his sword, and taking a 

deadly aim at the man below him-he 

received such a stroke, full in the face, 
From the mailed and gunutlettcd fist of the 
other , that the light grew dim before his 
eyes; his head swam; and his arm was 
mastered, before the meditated thrust could 
lake effect. In an instant DeVarogne was 
hurled from his position of superiepiy; and 
the last efforts that he remembered to have 
made, before he totally lost his sens^, 
were fruitless struggles, beneatW an irre* 
sistible gripe, to keep his face above the 
water of the moi’ass. 

He recovered bis sight, and in some 
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measure his consciousness, before he could, 
* properly, be said to have come to himself. 
One fit succeeded to* another; and, in the 


intervals, he had an idea of certain objects 
near him, to aVoid whom, he ^pulu have 
Jrt^elcomed insensibility, or perhaps death 
itself. 


Even during his trance, he shrunk from 
the people who passed, to and fro, about 
him, whose armour, or whose countenances, 
he appeared, by his movements, to rocog* 

iiize-as we sometimes shrink, in onr 

sleep, from the approaches of a feverisJi 
dream, which we either remember, or fancy 
we remember-by which we have an im¬ 

pression of having been visitedi before— 
and which we endeavour, even by forcible 
effort; to,1jispel. 

But nothing could now have availed to 


aid Dc Varogne. He did regain his under¬ 
standing; and with it, the certainty that 
he was surrounded by fearful realities, in 
the persons of the Baron De Montcroullier, 
and others of his kin. 




In truth the army of Philip De Valois, 

»r V ? ‘ * I ' 

broken and dismayed, had abandoned th^ 
field on every side; and the renegadp 
knight lay stretched out, t^der a liue of 
stunted willows wliich overhung a broad^, 
and deep dike; disarmed, grievously, 
wounded, and in the power of those whom $ 
he had most injured. 

Nephew of Varogne,” said their chief, 
your senses appear to be returning; and 
by your looks I perceive, that you must be 
conscious where you are, and into whose 
hands you have fallen. Offer me no reply, 
man. Above every thing, attempt to pal¬ 
liate no part of thy conduct. Your cha¬ 
racter, Guy,—long before this day—liath 
been less unknown to me, than you pro-^ 
bably supposed; and lo meet yoi^ere, in 
arms against your king, without a^griev- 
ance to complain of, and in contempt of 


oaths, duty, honour, and gratitude,—may 
occasion m^ some pain indeed, for the dis¬ 
grace upon our house—^but uo surprise 


whatever. 
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Torment me not, I adjure thee;” re¬ 
plied De Varogne; “ as thou, in thy tirae,^ 
wilt stand in need of mercy. I have 
scarce strength to speak. For one mo¬ 
ment’s respite and quiet, I would even 
supplicate thee,” Then, after lying for 
'Some time silent, “ Lord of MontcrouUier,” 
he resumed, “ ’tis thy intention, I see, to 
surrender me to Edward; but, if I might 
choose, I would receive my death from thine 
award ; to be executed by our own people. 
Is it disgrace to our name that you dread? 
That might have been avoided. Where, 1 
would ask, was all this zeal for the honour of 
our house, when you had me doWn a while 
ago in the field of battle, and might have 
despatcl^d me then—but thought it fitting 
to reservi me for the public fate of a trai¬ 
tor?” 

“ Unhappy man,” said MontcrouUier, 
thou ravest. I have never personally en¬ 
countered thee; I never was confronted 
with thee.” Those words, as soon as the 
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State of the wounded knight admitted of 
it, brought on some further explanation; 
but which only served to astonish and con¬ 
found him, without being a%hit more sa¬ 
tisfactory to any other person present. At 
last, a very young man came forwards, 
accoutred in all points like the Lord of 
Mon term illier, of nearly the same stature, 
and wearing the badge and crest of that 
family. He had been standing amongst 
them, from the time when De Varogne was 
found, as every body thought, expiring:— 
and on the removal of his helmet,—there 
were few who did not feel an immediate im¬ 
pression, that the young stranger bore, 
in countenance, a striking resemblance to 
their chief. Of himself the fornmr spoke 
but briefly; and merely to assert! that he 
was the person who had fought with Sir 
Guy He Varogne—and had left him, be* 
lieving that he could not survive, j 

The Lord of Montcroullier addressed 
the warrior courteously. To be sure, he did 
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not repress a passing allusion to the cir¬ 
cumstance of his having assumed their 
cognizance, without any apparent right to 
do so; but his remarks were exprcvsscil 
mildly and civilly, and accompanied with 
an intimation, that no one had a right to 
complain of his ranks being joined by a 
knight of such gracious demeanour and 
unquestionable valour. To which compli¬ 
ments, the other only replied, that he 
could neither boast the honour of knight¬ 
hood, nor (as far as he knew) that of any 
alliance to the family of Montcroullier: 
indeed, he would not venture to affirm, 
that he was of gentle blood at all. Still, 
however, he thought proper to continue in 
their company, with the encouragement of 
Montcrolfllier, who seemed to have taken 
a prodigious fancy to him. 

At this time, the Baron receivea direc¬ 
tions from his sovereign to push on and 
possess himself of sundry villages, which 
were particularly specified. Gladly, there¬ 
fore, availing himself of his new follower’s 
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knowledge of the country, he issued orders 
that his people should advance; and found 
that his first act, in peiformance of his 
present duty, must be, to summon the 
Chateau de Largentiferes, the residence of 
his venerated, hereditary friend, and one of 
the nif^st important posts near the scene of 
rl»c late conflict. They proceeded for the 
t’hatean accordingly, bearing De Varogne 
in a litter, in the midst of them. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

When this formidable force took up their 
ground before the castle of Largcntiferes, 
they soon manifested, by their movements, 
and the different positions whicli they oc¬ 
cupied around it, that they bad come there 
in hostility, and meditated a serious attack. 
The lady, therefore, excessively discom¬ 
posed at the occurrence, which she, never¬ 
theless, pretended to hold in utter disregard 
—assembled her principal domestics in tlie 
great hall: and taking, herself, the high 
seat or throne, at the upper end of it,— 
she sat .staring at them, and they at her; 
’till, in the fretfulness of mingled fear and 
anger, she began to abuse them for not 
offering her any advice. Upon this, tw’o 
lusty fellows in their haequetons only, 
stepped from among the crowd; men of 
no rank in the household; and, in peaceable 
times, of as little consequence; though 
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they were ahvays attended to in the hour of 
danger, being exceedingly apt to suggest 
measures, which their lady afterwards 
honoured by adopting and proposing as her 
own. On this occasion, they each made 
‘speeches, and probably very good o ies — 
but which were the less eifective, for being 
delivered very loinlly, very rapidly, and 
both together. 

IIowever,wljen the terms of the summons 
to delivei- up the castle were made known to 
her, and when she discovered thattliey bad is¬ 
sued ill the nanieof theLord of Monteroullier 
-nothing could exceed the look of indig¬ 
nation, grandeur, liaughtiiiess, intrejhdily, 
and invincihility, which the Dame D’Alt- 
dorf thouirht it becoiiuTig to assume. She 
talked of her faithful adherence to the 
French monarch, of her own lionour, and 
tliat of her ancestors, of an undaunted 
spirit under the feeble frame of a woman, 
and of burying herself beneath the ruins of 
chateau;—and all, within a few mi- 

1 

lintes of her giving up the place quietly, 
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lest somebody else should have been sent 
from the English camp to reduce it, who 
might not—like the Baron De Montcroul- 
lier, be a sincere, steady, and considerate 
friend of her own. 

The Baron was admitted, therefore, 
accompanied by a force snfficient to secure 
the post; and was received by the lady 
with heroism, to all appearance unbroken, 
though obliged to bend to circumstances. 

They had now remained three days 
within her walls, and the whole historv of 
De Varogne’s conduct, defeat, and cap¬ 
ture, had been explained to the Dame, wlio 
was allowed to attend him herself; she being 

4 , 

the less averse to that duty, from her pre¬ 
ference for the cause of King Philip. And 
under her care, nostrums, and embroca¬ 
tions, the wounds of Sir Guy, never so 
aiarming as had first been supposed, began 
to heal apace. 

Meanwhile, Montcroullier, who felt, 
besides great curiosity, an interest deejfer 
than he could at all explain in the young 
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sitranger,—hud introduced him, amongst 
his own people, into the castle; and taken 
every opportnnity of talking with him, and 
of endeavouring to comprehend his histoi^ 
and character. But since their arrival 
within the towers of Largentieres, the 
young limn had, himself, become more 
distant, apparently uneasy, and unaccount¬ 
ably grave. The 6aron, however, still 
continued to be pleased with him. The 
peculiarity, even tlie darkness attached to 
such accounts of himself as he vouchsafed 
to give—raised the wonder of his auditor, 
who saw clearly, that his story, thougli 
meagre, melancholy, and unsatisfactory, 
was a strictly honourable one. He had 
often lieard of the person—(there were few 
indeed who had not)—whom he called his 
father; and the manner—when they had 
discovered who he was—in which tho in* 

'A 

habitants of the chateau avoided with hor¬ 
ror the society of this brave and unoffend¬ 
ing individual, excited the Baron’s com- 
voL. n. p 
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miseration, and increased his desire to 
serve him. 

Neither, to speak the exact truth, was 
this youthful warrior absolutely neglected 
by every body else within the mansion. 

Jeannette, the protegee and favourite of 
the old lady, and the darossel who had 
eloped from her father. Sir Guy De Varogne 
—on seeing the latter brought in wounded, 
and groaning from the bitterest vexation 
of mind, as well as anguisli of body,—had 
rushed forward to tend and make herself 
known to him, with a solicitude, exceeding 
that, if possible, which before had induced 
her to fly from his power. Sir Guy, how¬ 
ever, on liis part, evinced less gratification, 
at the restoration of his daughter, than 
surprise at finding her there, and indigna¬ 
tion, as far as he ventured to express it, at 
the Dame D’Altdorf, for having concealed 
her from him. After the first commotion 
caused by these events, as soon as the 
damsel bad time to look about her, and to 
discover whom her kinsman, the Lord of 
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Montcroullier, had brought in his suite to 
the castle; she found the same person, 
whose courtesy on the night of her arrival 
in those parts she had never forgotten, 
whose comfortless condition she sincerely 
pitied, and whose address, manners, and 
cfonvcrsalion, had long been subjects of 
deep attention and interest to her. Indeed, 
to be candid, t^licy had tended, mainly, to 
relieve her mind from the otherwise intole¬ 
rable ennui, which, their very respectable 
mode of passing their time at the Chateau 
de Largentii^rcs, might have produced. 
Undeterred by the idle tales of the village,, 
she had frequently met and spoken to this 
young man beyond the walls of the castle; 
not indeed, with the least idea of encou¬ 
raging any such notions, as it would have 
been presumption and madness for him to 
have admitted even into his inmost 
thoughts;—but because she saw his good 
qualities; really wished to befriend him, 
hoped to have the opportunity of doing 
so, and perhaps might not be unconscious 

p 2 
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of his superiority, both in person and un¬ 
derstanding, to all witli whom she was in 
the habit of associating, whether within the 
chateau or without. Now, therefore, since 
Eustace had become an inmate of the place, 
their intercourse was promptly renewed, 
as promptly observed upon by the gossips 
around them, and productive of such hor¬ 
ror to the Lady of Altdorf, that she bluntly 
informed De Varogne, then out of danger 
from his wounds, and only suffering from 
apprehension of his destined fate—of all 
that had been told her, and bad so mortally 
shocked and offended her upon this occa¬ 
sion. The result of her communication 
was, that one morning Sir Guy summoned 
his daughter (whom they now, no longer, 
called by her assumed name, Jeannette— 
but her real one, Adelaide) into his cham¬ 
ber, received her with stern aspect, and was 
about to have commenced his rebuke—when 
the Baron De Montcroullier came in ab¬ 
ruptly upon their conference, accompanied 
by Eustace and several others. Nor would 
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it be pleasant to ha\c shared the feelings of 
Sir Guy De Varogne, when be was ap- 
prized^ that one Grimmfer, a man of evil re¬ 
putation, had inquired for him; thathe wps 
then within the castle, qnd had demanded 
to be admitted to the presence of him and 
his uncle in that very apartment. In fact, 
however, this terrific person, though he. 
certainly spoke of De Varogne in the man¬ 
ner related, had been brought thither ai 
the Baron's command, and by means little 
short of actual violence. 

For Montcroullier, being persuaded, 
from the young man s own account of hipi- 
self, that he could not be the son of the 
strange individual who had hitherto main¬ 
tained him—felt an Irresistible inclination to 
ascertain his true history; which Grimmfer, 
and Grimmfer alone, could elucidate* Sir 
Guy would fain have declined thisiuterview: 
and had not made up his min(|, whether 
he should admit that he ha|d any previous 
knowledge of (iriminfer, or should treat 
him as one whom he had never, ’till then, 
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set eyes. oof~wlie.n the wizard, tardy and 
reluctant in his gait, and averting bis face, 
like some bird of night suddenly forced fmm 
his-retreat, into the full glare of the sun—?• 
was introduced to the chamber. Great 
was the sensation throughout the castle, 
when its inhabitants learnt that so awful a 
being had actually entered it. And, ^s he 
ascended the principal stair-case,—the fe¬ 
males, from the Lady of Altdorf herself, 
down to the lowest menial, hurried away 
to a distant part of the mansion, fearful of 
(^ven catching a glinjpse of his figure as he 
passed along. 

The dark mantle which concealed the 
tall and gaunt, though still muscular person 
of this formidable visitor, was the same in 
whid) he constantly sat at home, absorbed 
in bis perilous and unlawful studies; insen¬ 
sible, as the country people aifirmed, to the 
cravings of appetite; and totally regard¬ 
less of the lapfe of time. And the appear¬ 
ance of his vesture,'rusty from ago, soiledi 
tattered, and shapeless, contrasted!atrangely 
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Witti the polished armonr/ embreideri^d 
doablets^ and richness 6f ornainent^ dis- 

r 

played by the Baron, by De Varogne, and 
several of the dependants on the House of 
Montcroullier, who stood about them. 
“ Gaspard Grimmfer,” said the Lord of 
Montcroullier, thy fame bath spread but 
too widely; and my duty, it may be, would 
compel me to secure and deliver thee Ut) 
to be proceeded against by holy Church.— 
But as soldiers mil sometimes wink at that 
which priests might not away with—my 
fi^earance may yet be purcha^sed by 
honest dealing and sincerity on thy part. 

Grimmfer, knowest thou this youlli?’ 
pointing to Eustace. 

“ I know yC all,” replied the wizard in 
a deep hollow voice, the tones of which 
startled, for a moment, the roughest War¬ 
rior in presence. ' 

He then, without more adb^ turned 
suddenly upon Sir Guy De Varcgne, and 
thus hddrCssed him. " Tbeu hast regained 
thy daughter methidkS; Wliat was an- 

p 4 
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nounced to thee, yon night, thou is^est 

r 

might be trusted to.” 

I cry you mercy, fair coz,’* said the 
Baron, ’tis even as I had foreseen. You 
have found a friend then, in this respected 
personage?” 

I my good Lord? what, I? I am 
both astonished and confounded. Doubt- 

t 

less I have been in these parts lately, on a 
grievous occasion. Alas!—I sought my 
only child. And this man—it is possible 

Ye sacred powers!” exclaimed 
Lord Montcroulller, looking aghast at 
Griinmfer, ‘‘ what aileth thee, wretch?— 
Hark ye, miscreant. If thou dost ^.thus 
assume the look of a demon, for foul pur¬ 
poses of guile or intimidation—they shall 
smite thee forthwith; despite of him to 
whom thy soul is bartered.” Just before 
he spoke, the countenance of the sor- 
cerer seemed,r to all present, to have been 
wonderfully altei-ed; and its appearance 
became so malignant and unutterably hU 
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deous^ as to apgal the stoutest hea^s in 
eortipany. 

Adelaide De Varogne uttered a piercing 
cry and covered her face; while her father^ 
on the other hand, appeared to have had 
his memory refreshed by the circumstance; 
for he hastily cried out—“ Tis true; I 
well remember now ; on the night but one 
before the battle, I saw thee at thy dwel¬ 
ling in the wood.” 

Here his kinsman, the Baron, looked 
at him and shook his head. 

Grim infer, meanwhile, having resumed 
Ins usual expression of countenance, ad¬ 
vanced farther into the chamber, and stood 
in the middle of them calm and unmoved. 

William of Montcroullier,” said he, 
*• thou hadst once a sou.” 

The Baron stared as if his eye-balls 
were bursting from their socket^. In the 
next moment he trembled exceedingly, and 
his colour totally foreook bun. He pointed 
to the young man, Eustace,—and, in a 
voice scarcely intelligible, warned Grimm- 

p5 



3&S^ ^ NO 

for his'flfe^ not to'deceive Mtti. 
hold that son;” said the!)'M^izard Oooltyj 
then addressing himself to another qnarter, 

Guy of Varogtie,” he added, thou 
hadst once, and for a brief time, an assif- 
tant in thy praiseworthy designs; one, vrlm 
was admirably fitted to realize what thou 
hadst planned ;—and the name of such 
assistant-there he paused. 

Sir Guy, no longer able to affect tran¬ 
quillity, approached quite closely; and 
gazing stedfiistly in his face—Thibaiid 
L’Aunony,” said he, with a groan that 
came from his inmost heart. 

Even so,” replied Grimmfer. “ Now 
turn thee, and look upon that young man 
on whose neck his father leanefh. Hath 
he not, Knight of Varogne, beat thee down 
in mortal combat, baffled, and vanquished 
thee? Avc! and would it not have been 
thine adequate meed, if he had slain thee 
outi^bt? His death, as well thou knowest, 
was decreed in infancy, and decreed by 
thee. Lost to his parent,—his death was 
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I'^i’ted, be^eved by all—rand: belifived by 
thee. .Stere hath been bis nurture^ flinty 
the cradle in which be was rocked. > More 

Ipp 

perilous, by fer, would have been his ma¬ 
turity, but that my power was limited. 
Behold him! a sufferer from the blasted 
name of one, in whose pursuits he bore uo 
part, and with whose scorn, hatred, and 
defiance of mankind, he had uo kindred 
feeling. An outcast from his fellow-crea¬ 
tures on atiothers account,—while he,— 
poor spiritless innocent! hath been ever as 
fiir from sharing in my secrets, as he will be* 
hereafter from partaking in my doom." 

After the long and universal ^Icnce 
wl)ich followed these words—I have been 
a sojourner,” said t])c Lord Moiitcroullier, 
ill countries the most lawless and fero¬ 
cious; have been led, in the train of war, 
among Scythians, Paynims, and those by 
whom even the name of the Deityi was un¬ 
acknowledged ; and so much have 1 behehl 
of the wiekedness of mankind in genera^ 

' p t 



t 

uj9p^peipkji- 
is^ongsli tfaamr^that, 
no furthqriBtstamieof tWr vikow »fpyiJd, 
%ix\ns time of day, have bean eBpable of 
^a^lonisbrngme.. Cousin of Varogne^ tbou 
ai’t.a very bad man;—I have long kaowu 
that; but, by my holydame, until this hour, 
I could not (with all my experience) have 
imagined liow bad.” 

‘‘ Then wreak thy vengeance, without 
further preaching,” exclaimed De Varogne; 

thou hast power now, fully equal to thy 
will.” A dialogue ensued here, princi¬ 
pally between the parties most interested 
in the late discoveries; but which attmcted, 
more or less, the attention of .all who were 
present, and drew into considerable; length. 

About this time, two youngs women in 
the service of the Lady of Altdorf, became 
&Q impatient to learn a little of what was 
going forward, that tbdr eagerness, in some 
measure, ^got the better of their fears; and 
they agreed to ventirre as far as a certain 
•private entrance to the chamber where.this 
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tHe imi^wtjst turrets of tfee edffice. 

Wfaat Oh earth cao ail the g^Vl?” aaid 
^^thelawSt of these to the foremost; “ either 
go fairly on, or give way, and let me go 
first.” 

“ Hush I Babette,” whispered the one 
1‘urthest advanced; “ I could almost swear, 
I beard the door open—the small door on 
this side the rooin.” 

No such thing,” said Babette. 

“ Then, pr’ythee, do get forward thy¬ 
self;” rejoined the other, making way for 
her to pass. 

In an instant afterwards there was ano¬ 
ther halt. “ Why dost stop now ?” cried 
the hindermost.” ^ 

“I was* thinking,” replied the girl who 
had been the most adventurous, that we 
had, in sooth, better go back ;^or some¬ 
body Is coming otil now, sui'e endugh. Ah! 

• mercy^meroyl” With a faint ciy, she 
sunk down npon the steps^ coffering her 
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ey^ with both her extead^d b»pd8r?..Hei;. 

companion, in pkiable alarm, .rashed,.by, 

« 

her; passed another person at the sanae 
time; and running down the stairs^ at the 
risk of her neck, or leaping at once to the 
bottom, scampered off with the speed of a 
fawn. While no less dreadful a personage 
than Grimmfer himself, who had quitted 
the company, unopposed by any body*— 
descended quite at his leisure; and avail¬ 
ing himself of a postern dOor, at the foot 
of the turret, passed into an open courfeof 
the chateau; from whence, equally unob¬ 
structed, indeed universally avoided, he 
easily regained the woods, and his own 
den in the heart of them. 

It will now he expedient to reduce 
within a moderate compass, a very essen¬ 
tial part of the story, which in the original 
work occupied three chapters, of twenty- 
six or. thirty pages each. 

Sir' Guy of Vanogpe met, in the first 
instance, with more favourable treatment, 
than be hSd merited or expected. Instead 
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bc!heatfM,’6r im^*}k>ned f6r*life iri^^fi'Etig- 
listi forti’ess,—the Lord of Montoroullier, 


exerting the {jower which, in these hirbcfi 
lent time*, the great Barons generally pos¬ 
sessed, almost beyond the control *()f their 
sovereign, found means to seenre to him¬ 
self the disposal of his prisoner; and was 
content to enjoin n])on liim the slight pe¬ 
nance of a pilgrimage, with suitable offer¬ 
ings, to one of the most celebrated shrines 
in Italy; after which, it was tacitly nnder- 
sStood, that Sir<jrny would he restored to a. 
great part of his former possessions. 

But far, indeed, were these terjns from 
,being granted to him fi#r his own sake. 

The Baron Montcronllicr, raised al)ovc 
common worldly feelings, by the iiidcscri- 
liable bliss of having recovered a %on, the 
early loss of whom had been the #rcck of 
every hope on this earth, and a t*anse of 
misery which tifne might have ittfellowed, 
but could never extitfgulsh,—experienced 
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additional delights, from hour to hour^ hy 
ftik* Oew qualities ib^that child 

<^Hhe'tniMValue; 

Fa^ and son were not'only ad- 
ilift^le in the discharge of their relative 
duties, but became the most confidential of 
friends; insomuch, that when Eustace, with 
a manly warmth, and in the sincerity of his 


heart, acquainted the Baron with his affec¬ 
tion for Adelaide De Varogne—not even 

« a \ 

the circumstance of her being the daughter 
of the person, ubom, above all mankind, he 
had ih6st reason to distrust and abominate, 
could indispose MontcrouHier to the grati- 

\ ^ -t 

fication of his son’s wishes. Nor did the 
damsel herself, to Wy the truth, interpose^ 
any insuperable obstacles, either from cold¬ 
ness or prudery, to this arrangement. 
Something, indeed, she threw out, about 


their consanguinity, which many thought 
was only started, that she might hear how 


the difficulty could be got rid of. If so, 
the Baron soon relieved her, by the assured 
and undoubting tone in which he spoke of 
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interest at the court of ftoine,. and tte 
certainty of procuring, a dispiensation. , ,A$ 
for her o!irn father^ De Varogne, he. was 

iQfproied of all that had beeo concluded 

« !> • 

upon, rather as a person about to receive a 

I ' * 

most undeserved boon, thlEin one, whose 
consent was at all considered to be neces¬ 
sary. 

For Sir Guy, it was sufficient, that his 
acts of penance were explained to him, 
and the period pointed out, when he might 
be permitted to re-visit his native country 
and reside amongst his kindred—(as the 
Baron hoped)—an altered and amended 
character. But he « not live to com¬ 
mence his pilgrimage; and the mode of his 
death was so mysterious and remarkable, 
that, whUe the unvarying terms of the U’a- 
(lition compel us to mention it—at the same 

-' * * jfti * 

time, it must be allowed, that no^ sugges¬ 
tion or even invention of natural’causes, 
seems capable of affording the expWn^ion 
which might be desired. ^ 

Nothing remains but to give the story 
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as it was ever related by the MontcrouUier 
family; though, upfortunately, it only 
furnishes another pf those marvellous, and 
almost incredible legends, common to that 
age, some of which have reluctantly been 
introduced into this narrative already. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Every thing had now been settled for some 
weeks at the Chateau De Largenti^res; to 
the gratification of the Baron Montcroul- 
lier, to the yet higher gratification of the 
young couple, and to the increasing com- 
fort of the Lady of the Castle, who saw, 
at length, a chance of being delivered 
from the courteous guests and excellent 
friends then holding her mansion—with a 
mild sway, perhaps, but in fact, by right 
of conquest; and wl||bmaintained their 
followers at her cost ana charges. 

Even Sir Guy De Varogne professed 
himself satisfied^ and prepared, with a very 
tolerable grace, to set out on his expedi¬ 
tion to Loretto, shortly after the d^arture 
of his daughter, with the Baron, fdr their 
own province. But when once left to 
himself, there was nothing either in his 
mind or prospects calculated to sustain 





Itim, a^oin^t .a of the djisfr^ce, 

irretrievable, failare, and inojrtificatipnSj 

t 

which he had recently under|;one, „ Wi^th 
di^ust amounting to visible rudeness, be 
bjrpke away froni the society of the stately 
old dame, who was 4o remain his host¬ 
ess, till the time of his leaving France; 
secluded, himself, in an ill-furnished, 
gloomy, remote apartment of the chateau; 
and brooded over his many vexations, 
without an effort to dispel the black cloud 
which hung over him, the stings of envy 
and malice which continually goaded him. 
That his own child should be about to es¬ 


pouse the heir to those vast possessions, 
which he bad coveted and grasped at by 


such crooked devices—afforded but scanty 
consolation, to De Varogne, for his own 
personal ignominy, disappointments, and 
comparative insignificance, .for tl^e remain¬ 


der of his days. 

Pondering upon these grieyanpes,, fie 
left, Ills room, strolled into the open air, 
and pacing backwai*ds and (brwards, tva- 
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verged one oif the eonrts of the caslJe; but 
oh seeing a party of boors near at hand^ 
engaged in some idle sport with the lady’s 
lower domestics—he hastily crossed the 
drawbridge, and buried himself in the wood. 
There he met—as some aver, by previous 
concert; though, that it was by accident 
seems much more likely—there, however, 
he is said to have fallen in with his old ac¬ 
quaintance Grimrafer, better known, ^at 
the period when they acted together, by 
the name of Thibaud L’Aiinony. A long 
conversation ensued upon this meeting; but 
on the whole, their conference would ap¬ 
pear not to have been amicable. Sir Guy 
was in no humour for the cold diabolical 
taunts of one, who, in all their transactions, 
had made a miserable tool of him; and 
who had received from him, man;^ a year 
agd^a reward far more costly than could 
spare—more indeed than he could con¬ 
trive without great difficulty to raise—for 
a sendee of ipiquity, which had never been 
truly perfotiined. ' On the contra^, the 
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wizard, (tboogti; accopditig to tbetr ^^om^ 
pact, he did certainly steal away the only 
child of the Lord Montcroullier)—had then 
preserved him alive, and maintained him 
ever since, with the express design of Irnldf 
ing a power over De Varogne, which might, 
one day, be exerted for his own advantage. 
The Sieur De Varogne moreoVef,—not¬ 
withstanding that the conference was of 
hit own seeking originally—now detested 
Grimmfer with a more deadly hatred than 
ever, for having initiated him into almost 
the only species of guilt of which he had 
not before partaken; and for having, with 
the aid of fiends or hellish spells, lured him 
on to his ruin, by a sort of promise couched 
in vague and equivocal terms, but convey¬ 
ing itt fact an absolute falsehood. 

Twice, in the course of their interview, 
was Sir Guy worked up, to such rage of 
heart, to such a pitch of frenzy, that he 
was about to have put his former accom¬ 
plice to death upon the spot,—^nd, as 
often, daunted by the extraordinary look of 



GRIMUFRB THB WIEJiRD. S3S’ 

tbe sorcerer. By ttte very peculiar and 
horrible expression of his countenance, 
which has been alluded to once already; 
and of Which—though it can admit of no 
exact description—those who had lately 
seen him, in the Chateau de Largentihres, 
afforded the best account that could be 
given, when they said, that they suddenly 
telt, as if no longer in the presence of the 
same individual; and knew not whether 
they gazed upon a man or a demon. 

Certain it is, that De Varogne, although 
the flame of his indignation burnt fiercer 
than ever;—smothered it by strong effort 
within his breast; and as he hoped, con- 
(lealed it altogether from his companion. 

He lowered his tune, spoke of bis mani¬ 
fold disappointments and fallen condition; 
he added something about the temporary 
necessity of bending to the stotm, and 
concluded by begging' for one more secret 
interview at the wizard’s abode on the fol-. 
lowing day, for the purpose of conralting 
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him respecting his own future measures 
and destination. 

t- 

To this request, L’Aimony, or, as he was 
now universally called, Gaspard Grirnmfer, 
deigned to accede: stipulating only, that 
if his power was to be turned#to any real 
account, the Sieur De Varogne must delay 
his visit not only until night, but until the 
moon should be entirely gone down; and 
that, at afl events, he must come unarmed. 
Sir Guy assented more readily in wgrds 
than in will. He neither liked the time 
appointed, nor the mistrust implied by the 
wizard’s precaution, nor the significant 
tone in which it was delivered. But, being 
resolved to satiate his revenge to the ut¬ 
most upon Grimmfer before he quitted 
France; even, as he afterwards fully con¬ 
fessed, by the measure of assassination it¬ 
self ; and having, now, pretty good reason 
to be persuaded that an open attack would 
hardly avail him—he agreed calmly to tlie 
proposal; and returned, straightway, to the 
Castle of Largenti^res. 
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Tlirough that evening, and the greater 
part of the next day, Sir Guy abstained 
from communication with any human Be¬ 
ing ; and so brutally sullen was the answer 
which he threw out, when the lady sent to 
request his attendance at her principal 
meal— that she consulted—(and, now that 
the others had left her, and De Varogne 
remained, almost unattended, within her 
walls)—consulted, in good earnest, with 
some of licr own people, whether his dis¬ 
courtesy should not be punished by rigor¬ 
ous confinement. But a damp was, dis¬ 
creetly, thrown upon this sugg('stion ; and 
the dame being reminded that, in a day or 
two, this odious inmate must, peidrrce, 
quit the kingdom- never, according to pro¬ 
bability, to trouble that part of it, by his 

presence, again-slie waved B^r hand, 

with a mingled air of contempt and mag¬ 
nanimity; observing,, that such as stood in 
the situation of her guests, might, at all 
tim^s, be insolent to her with impunity. 
Towards evening, Sir Guy demanded, 

VOL. II. Q 
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and readily enough obtained, permission to 
pass the castle gates at any hour of the 
night. He made his appearance, therefore, 
while the chimes were striking the half 
hour after nine, beneath the inner portal 
arch ; and require the people, who stood 
on guard there, to lower the bridge for 
him. The chief Porter, being summoned, 
stated his willingness to comply; and ac> 
kpowledged the orders he had received to 
that effect: but expressed a degree of sur¬ 
prise, that any body should think of ven¬ 
turing abroad at such an hour—on foot 
tcb, and without arms. His remonstrance, 
however, only served to draw down on 
himself a most indignant reply, with in- 
junctioni^ to busy himself about his own 
concerns, and those alone; which com¬ 
pletely silenced SU* Porter—if they did not 
satisfy him. The bridge was let down ac- 
cordingly; De Varogne crossed into the 
meadows; and from thence—the moon 
being, as ypt, in strength—he gained a 
path through ,t^e wood, wbiejh^ as he had 
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previously taken pains to ascertain^ led 
directly, by tlie shortest poSsible route, to 
the foot of the rock, where the Sorcerer, 
that deceiver to whom he attributed alibis 
calamities, would too surely be found. 

The way was shortf^ compared with 
some others to the same quarter; but it 
had its intricacies-most of which Sir 


Guy had now rhastered: and he lingered, , 
when within a certain distance of the spot 
—(a spot which he shuddered to thinK 
upon)—as he was not to present himself!; 
while the moon remained visible. She hadf^ 
already begun to droop, however; 
seemed likely, even before the time, to be 
overcast by clouds, which, within last 
hour, had been gathering togethir from 
the southward, in the niost thretiteningj; 
wild, and fantastic forms. ^ 

The wind also rose ift furious'^ualls, 
accompanied by repeated sbowe^a^ short, 
but very violent; how, peltihg fdfl upon! 
his face, or rattUng amdtig the" bushes 
with the fotte and sduM'of "haft; ah4 
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now, sinking into the most profound, and 
(circumstance# as he was) the most awfiil 
stillnesss. De Varogne felt more than a 
slight inclination to abandon his purpose; 
but he had a great share of natural bold- 
ness, and a still'^greater of natural obsti- 
,nacy and \wlfulness: when a faintness, 
therefore, came over his heart, which it 
frequently did—he thought how the Wi¬ 
zard had duped and injured him, and Was 
confirmed in his determination for venge¬ 
ance at all hazards. 

V He was, now, within thirty yards of his 
ojljlect. The moon had completely disap¬ 
peared ; but a light was visible from the 
air-fadle^ or window, of the dwelling- 

v*r "c 

first, pale-~-then, brightening for a se¬ 
cond or two-then, fading again, and 

becoming feebler than ever; as if some¬ 
body on the inside had been trying expe¬ 
riments with the flame. 

Sir .Guy watebed this (Mienomenon, and 
paused for a fair moments; dunng which 
interval, the light vanished all at once; 
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and a voice, which he supposed, and in¬ 
deed wished, to be Grimrnfer’s, though it 
sounded much nearer to himself than it 
ought to have done, seemed to reproach 
his irresolution, and exhort him to advance. 

He liked his situation less than ever; 
yet, having nothing to trust to but his own 
courage, he kept that up by every means* 
in his power;,,and, with some difficulty, 
found his way to the door of Gaspard’s ill- 
omened retreat. 


On his entrance he saw—(though no 
lamp was tlien burning, and what should 
have supplied the light he could not ima¬ 
gine)—but he plainly discerned the squalid 
furniture of the place, and its watched 
inhabitant, stretched at full leii^h, upon 
a mat, on the floor. ^ 

— « 14 

I ' " r » . 

L’Aunony!” said he, “ are you waking ? 
I come hither, ,man-:rat thine oW time; 
and conformably to thy desire.'l—--Nay, 
but if he actually sleepeth--—-^ Jpauttered 
De Varogpe, japt averse^ apparently, to 
any excuse foi? deferring the interview——' 

Q .3 ' 



^2 

yejl of Jaugbt^^, fi^ the on 
the grouncj^ grieyoiisjy dificowjoerted an 
it did.not temfy him. 

“ What have I to do with $teep, think 
ye?” cried the Wizard. Rest ^j^v ,my 
Jimbs, and change of position, may now 
and then be^^i^essary; but, even tempo¬ 
rary oblivion belongeth, not to me. Noble 
Knight, we have acted in^goncert hereto- 
. fore, as well as ^ince thy late journey from 
jiKj^uienne into these parts; albeit, at the; 

- last visit with which you deigned to honour 
' jlfpr humble frieud'and former acccmiplice, 
knew him not. But what am 1 say- 
me arise, and greet thee suitably. 
JtelK:^;/|*Ooeive thee, as it becometh the 
>v«8£Hd his lord.” JSo saying, he 

sprang, with the vigour of youth, upon his 
fbet^ and looked hard at Sir Guy; who, 
^&ofEa ;fonnei* recollections, declined to meet 

said, tlM iaadry 

find idamiii^ 1 requested tb«e to 



GRIMMFER THE t7l[ZAto. ^3 

come unarmed $ and I see, thou hast grii* 
ciously complied with my wishes.” 

At this, Sir Guy folded his cloak about 
him, more cautiously than before, so as 
effectually to cover every part of his person, 
from the face downwards. But, unfortu¬ 
nately, that measure had been too long de¬ 
layed : the Wizard, whatever might have 
excited his suspicions, having noticed, dis¬ 
tinctly enough, the handle of a poniaM 
(! 0 ncealed between his bosom and the 
of his doublet. 

Homely as is my abode, iSir Knigli^^’ 
said Grimmfer, I can treat my frien<$l'^t 
the proper time,^ and gratify them mtll^ no 
despicable fare. You will co^dpsit^nd to 

refresh yourself-you will e^^and drink 

with your old servant ?”: 

" Nothing will I taste this knight," re¬ 
turned De Varogne, vdth an c^xions and 
uneasy, but extremely dangerous aspect: 
‘‘ What meanblh so strange add unseemly 
a proposal—when I come but^ to Consnlt 
thee upon mine own distresses!” 

q4 
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If I am to impart a knowledge of fu¬ 
turity,” said Grimirifer solemnly, “ there 
are those whom 1, aisq, must consult and 
propitiate. Tarry, for a while, therefore; 
anon, I shall return to thee.” 

Before the other could detain him, or 
even object toi his going, the Wizard had 
disappeared, leaving his companion alto¬ 
gether uncertain how he had withdrawn 
himself; and, from that moment, De Va- 
. rogue found his courage hardly equal to 
the crisis. He still resolved, however, to 
strike a decisive blow—and that quickly. 
He drew his dagger; and, stationing him¬ 
self close by the only entrance to the place, 
awaited Griminfer’s approach. Just then, 
the inexplicable light, which had enabled 
him to see, in some degree, through the 
whole extent of this murky cavern—was 
succeeded by darkness as complete, as if 
he bad been at the centre of the earth. 
He breathed short, and with difficulty; he 
could rely upon his own fortitude no 
longer; and, trembling like'a child, he 
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groped round the walls of this hon*id habi¬ 
tation, till at length he made bis way into 
the wood. 

There, though the night was a dark 
one, he could partly discern objects at a 
small distance from himself; and, after 
some consideration, was convinced that he 
actually did see an obscure human figui*e 
(the Wizard Grimmfer, as he supposed) 
standing before him. 

‘‘ Follow me,” said a voice, which he 
still supposed to be Grimmfer s;—“ Follow 
me! and never — ” (with a remarkable em¬ 
phasis on that word)—“ lose sight of me 
more.” 

Sir Guy felt his boldness reviving, and, 
with his boldness, all his hatred land ma¬ 
lignity, of which he determined, forthwith, 
to obey the impulse. He followed, there¬ 
fore, according to the injunctioil he had 
I’eceived ; closed in upon him I eagerly; 
struck at him from behind, and thought he 
had sheathed the dagger, to the very hilt, 
in his body. But, to fafe extierne surprise, 
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he found that he must have inisealculated 
the distance between them; for the figure 
stalked on, with a noiseless step, swift, in 
truth, though solemn in appearance; nor 
ever looked round, or, in the least, noticed 
his hostile attempt. 

De Varogjae, who had retreated, in some 
dismay, upon this most unexpected failure, 
again waxed desperate; and, with poniard 
uplifted, was running on> in renewed hopes 

fully completing his purpose-when 

some words were whispered in his ear*. 
They immediately paralized his efforts, once 
more frustrated his blow, wrung his very 
heart with agony, and made him absolutely 
frantic; He rushed on, headlong; he 
grappled with the bashes, for the person 
who had uttered those words; and, when 
all was in vain, his ravings, his execrations, 
were dreadful to hear. 

. At that instant, a luminous vapour, in 
appearance like the blue, cold, glimmering 
of the glow-worm, only much increased in 
power and dimensions, seemed to arise 
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from among the bushes, in his front; which 
enabled him to perceive, that the object of 
his original pursuit had turned towards 
him, and stood still, as if waiting to hold 
parley with him. 

In a state of mind but little removed 
from insanity, De Varogne «^n, wildly, to 
the spot. He had, now, given up all idea 
of attacking him by stealth, and was ready 
to meet him, front to front, reckless of the 
issue. 

He approached him, within a few paces 5 
and, aided by the vaporous light, could 
clearly discern the features of the figure#^ 

-But it was not the face of Grimnifer^ 

-it was not the face of any Human 

Being! 


What became of Sir Guy de^Varogne, 
between this time and the hoiih* of sun^rise, 
he either never could, or never would ex* 
plain. Some of the country people found 
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him, soon after day^break, lying amongst 
the dank weeds, with his face to the ground; 
and carried him, in an apparent trance, to 
the Chateau de Largenti^res. 

He recovered his voice, however, during 
tlie day; and, by degrees, confessed, both 
to the priests^fvand the chirurgeon who at¬ 
tended him, a great portion of what has 
here been related. 

Respecting his intentions to have de- 
spsRtched the Sorcerer, with his own hand, 
before he left the kingdom, he was parti- 
cularJy explicit: nor, on that head, did he 
incniMiuich censure. 

All lived in hourly dread of Gaspard 
Grimmfer; churchmen as well as others; 
and# in tto^idays, Wizards were account¬ 
ed fair game. * 

j The priest, indeed, always suspected 
that lie had’ something more to tell; and, 
from De Varogne’s subsequent admissions, 
it seemed probable that such suspicion was 
not dlbfounded: for, he thiTW out more 
than insinuations about some horrible com- 
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munication which had been made to him, 
in the course of that night—but whether 
by men, or fiends, did not appear. 

At length, Sir Guy grew calm and 
tractable; and,on condition that thevshould 
cease from molesting him for the present—- 
he promised to detail to them the whole 
<lreadfnl scene, without any reservation, on 
the morning of the ensuing Thursday. This 
he vowed : nor was there any reason to 
doubt that he would have kept his pro¬ 
mise,-but for a fit of raging deliriiim^^ 

which seized him on the Wednesday night?; 
in the {)rogress of which, after saying much 
that was utterly unintelligible, tins inis- 
guided man expired. ? ^ ^ 

The horror, consternation, babbling, lies, 
and noise, produced by this eveiit through¬ 
out the village and neighbourhood, exceed 
all power of description. The g^at Dame 
herself, the Lady of Altdorf and Largen- 
ti^res, w’as terrified out of hfer senses al¬ 
most, and never had a night’s sound sleep 
for upwards of a month. Nevertheless, she 



359 TRADITIONS RESl^fiOtlNG 

by. DO means neglected this opportunity of 
haranguing her menials; and told them 
to take heart and example by her; for 
that^ if they were not afraid till they saw 
her SO—there would be little enough 
uneasiness amongst any of them. Elves, 
Imps, Demons, and Witches (she said), 
wei*e, to a bold heart and clear conscience, 
no. more than the grasshopper that chirps 
beneath our feet. 

" Meanwhile, the ecclesiastics, who deem- 
;'6d'{t foul shame that such a miscreant as 
(S«inimfer should be suffered to exert his 
bd«ii art with impunity, applied to a 
fluti*^ Abbot, of much sanctity and influ¬ 
ence, hi. the north of France; who took the 
same view of the subject, aud sent an 
armed party to apprehend him. But that 
was not so easily effected. The Sorcerer had 
fled; whether by day, or night, nobody could 
tell. And though be was often afterwards 
seen, or said to have been seen, for short 

periods together, in that quarter-no one 

would ever venture to affirm that he had 
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spoken to him, still less, that he had at-, 
tempted to lay hands upon him. 

How he died is not altogether dear; 
There were stories of his having been 
broken on the wheel in one of the Swissr^ 
Cantons, burnt in Italy, and impaled in 
Hungary. 

The two former are confessedly fictions. 
—The Hungarian report rests on somewhat 
better authority: but, though it is certain 
that he was satisfactorily recognized there, 
secured, proceeded against for his manifold 
misdeeds, and condemned to death 
they still persist in saying, that the 
who suffered was not Grim infer. 


THE END. 










